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THE HEAVEN OF LOVE, 





FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY W. W. MALOTT. 





Within this little bour she has said 
That her heart is wholly mine, 

And love from his brimming urn has shed 
O’er my heart his nectarous wine; 

For she has stooped from her throning skies, 
And her beart on one bestows— 

She of the glorious dusky eyes, 
And heait like the Syrian Rose. 


Wkh blushes and smiles and flattering 
heart 
And head drooped low on breast, 
She bas tremblingly owned tw love's sweet 
smart 
And my lite forever blest ; 
The light then flashed from opaline skies, 
And on her ite splendor throws— 
She of the glorious dusky eyes, 
And heart like the Syrian Rose. 


Be still, O heart! and be hushed thy beat, 
To hear the confeasion low, 
For there will be time for raptare sweet 
In all days that come and go: 
The future in glowing colors rise, 
As with me through life she goes— 
She of the glorious dusky eyes, 
And heart like the Sy Rose. 


oO, 4 soul, be mute! for ne'er, I ween, 
Will ecstasy such be mine 
For I the glories of Heaven have seen, 
And heard its music divine. 
Though grim fate may lower, and clouds 
will rise, 
Like an unquenched star she glows— 
She of the glorious dusky eyes, 
And heart like the Syrian Ruse. 





BESSY. RANE. 


BY MRS, HENRY WOOD, 


AuTHoR or ‘East Lynng,” ‘‘Gronox 
CANTERBURY'S WILL,” &c. 








PABT THE FIRST. 





CHAPTER 1X. 
IN LAWYER DALE'S OFFICE. 


Whitborough was a -sised, bustling 
town, sending two members to Parliament. 
In the heart of it lived Mr. Dale, the law- 
yer, who did a little in money lending as 
well. He was a short, stout man, with a 
red pimpiy face and no whiskers, nearly 
bald on the top of his round head; and 
usually attired himeelf in the attractive cos- 
tume of a brown tail coat and white neck- 
cloth. 

On this same morning, which had wit- 
nessed the departure of Sir Nash Bobun and 
his son from Dallory Hall, Mr. Dale—knewn 
commonly amid townsfolks as lawyer 
Dale—was seated in his office at Whitbo- 


— 


ae 


Our engraving represents the Eastern money-changer at his post. His face indicates great shrewdness. 


AN SHINDOOG MONEY-CHANGER. 


he is sharp at a bargain, and nut over--crupulous. 





Like others of his class, 





talked of. On the contrary, he could be 
honest and truthful where there exited no 
reason for being the contrary: and this 


letter business came under the | nizant of the affair, and talked of it! 


avonymous 
latter category. 
“The transaction was es open and 
straightforward as could be,” spoke the law- 
yer—and Richard, a judge of character and 
countenances, saw he was speaking the 
trath. ‘Mr, Edmund North came to me 
one day some short time ago, wanting me to 
let him have a hundred pounds on bis own 
aoe I did't care te do that—I knew 
about his bill transactions, you see—and | 


proposed that somebody should join him, | him,” enid the lawyer. 
ventually he came with Alexander, the sur- | pated. 


and the matter was arranged." 

" Do you know for what purpuse be wanted 
the money t” 

** For young brother, Siduey Nortb. 
A fast young man, that, Mr. Richard,” ac- 
ded the lawyer, in a significant tone. 

** Yes. nfortunately."’ 

** Well, be had got into some secret 
trouble, and came praying to Mr. Edmund 
to get him out of it. atever foolish ways 
Edmund North had wasted money in, there's 
this consolation remaining to bis fiiends— 
that the transaction which eventually sent 
him to his grave was one of pure kindness," 
added the lawyer, warmly. 


North. ‘‘ The man could have no motive 
whatever for it, aa far as I can see. Bat | 
think this—that he may have become oog- 


| abroad,” 


| 


| about it.” protested Mr, Dale. 





‘*Not one of my clerks knew anything 
“Ive wot 
three of 'em: Wilks and two others. You 
don't suppose, sir, I take them into my con- 
fidence in all things.” 

** Bat, is it quite impossible that any one 
of them—say Wilke—oould have get to 
know of it sarreptitiously ?' urged Richard. 

** Wilks bas nothing surreptitious about 
** He is too shailow- 
A thorougly useful clerk here, but 
& man without guile.” 

**[ did not mean to apply the word sur- 
reptitious to him personaily. 1'll change it 
if you like, Could Wilks, or eithor of the 
other two have accidentally learnt this 
without your knowledge? Was there a pos- 
sibility of it? Come, Mr. Dale; be open 
with me, Even if it were so, no blame at- 
taches to you.” 

Iti» juet thie,” answered Mr. Dale, ac- 
cepting the solicitation to be open—" that I 
don't see how it was possible for any one of 
them to have learnt it; while at the same 
time, | see no other way in which it could 
have tranepired. That's the candid truth.” 

** But—ie it quite im ible they could 


rest until the writer of this letter shall be 
traced; neither, in truth, shall J,” 

The lawyer said good-morning to his viai- 
tor, and returned to bis desk. But ere he 
recommenced work, he thought ever the 
chief subject of their conversation. Had 
the traitor been Wilks? he asked himself. 
What Richard North had said was perfect! 
true—that the young man sometimes 
too much after work wasover. But Mr. 
Dale had hitherte found no cause to com- 
plain of his discretion: and, difficult as any 
ether loop-hole of su on seemed, he 
finally concluded that be had no cause now. 

Meanwhile Richard North walked back to 
Dallory—it was nearly two miles from Whit- 
borough, Passing nie works, he continued 
his way a little further, toa turning called 
North Inlet; in which were some houses 
large and small tenanted obiefly by his 
work-people. In one of these, a pretty cot- 
tage standing back, lodged Timothy Wilks, 
The lendiady wasa relative of Wilks's, and 
as he got his two rooms cheap, he did not 
mind the walk twice » day toand from Whit- 
borough. 

**Good-morning, Mra. Green. Is Timothy 
Wilks in ?” 

Mis. Green, an ancient matron in a mob- 
cap, was on her hands and knees, whitening 
the door-step. She got up et the salutation, 
saw it wae Richard Korth, and curtecyed. 





North entered on his questioning. 
not suspect Wilks of — written the 
i 


anonymous letter; he told him this can- 


didly; but be oo wey, my bag 
y som who 


rough. It wasasmall room, containing a ‘** Bly father bas enough trouble, Dale,’ | ; 
kind of double desk, at which two people | he said to me, ‘what with une thing and have learnt it? urged Richard North, re-| ‘* Tim have just crawled out to get a bite | bed gathered certain details from Wilks’s 
another, his life's about worried out of him; | peating his word. o’ sunshine, vir, He's very bed to-day, | tongue. Wilke, weak and ili, acknow ed 


might face each other. The lawyer's place 
at it was against the wall, his face to the 
room; a clerk sometimes sat, or stood, on 
the other side when business was pressing. 
Adjoining this office was one for the clerks 
three of whom were kept; and clients had 


lawyer's. 

Mr. Dale was writing busily. The clock 
was on the stroke of twelve, and a great deal 
of the morning's work had to be done yet; 
when one of the clerks came in; a tall, thin 





| 


and I don’t care that be should get to bear 
of what Master Sydney's been duing, if it 
can be kept from him?’ Yes; the motive 
was a x one.” 


| 


e 
** How was it he did not apply to me?” | 
to come through their room to reach the | asked Richard. 


** Well—had you not, just about that time, 
assisted your brotacr Eamund in some scrape 
of his own ’” 

Richard North nodded. 

** Just so. He said he had not the face to 


cadaverous youth with black hair, parted | apply to you so soun again; sbould be 


into a flat curl on his forehead. 
** Are you at home, sir?” 


| 


ashamed of himself. Weil, to go on, Mr. 


Richard North. 


1 gave bim the money on | 


‘* Who is, it?” asked Mr. Dale, growling | the bill; and whenit became due, neither he 


at theinterruption. 

‘* Mr. Richard North.” 

** Send him in.” 

Richard came in; a fine-looking man in 
his deep black clothes—the lawyer could 
not help thinking so. After shaking hands— 
a ceremony Mr. 
all his clients, they being agreeable—he 
came from bebind his desk to seat himself 
in his dwarf elbow-chair of red patent 
leather, and gave Richard a seat opposite. 
The room was small, the desk and other 
furniture large, and they sat nearly pose 
to nose. Richard held bis hat on his koee. 

**You guess. no doubt what has brought 
me bere, Mr. Dale. Now that my ill-fated 
brother is put out of our sight in his last reat- 


' 





nor Alexander could meet it; so I agreed 
to renew. Only one day after that, the 
snonymous letter found its way to Dallory 
Hall.” 

** You ars sure of that ?” 

‘Certain. The bill waz renewed on the 


ale liked to observe with | 30th of April; here, in this very room; Mr. 


North got the letter on the Ist of May.” 
“It wasso, By the evening post.” 
**Be that, if the transaction got wind 
through that renewing, the writer did not 
lose much time.” 


‘*It seems impossible to me; bat it ia 
just one of those things that one could pot 
take a Bible oath to. I lay awake in the 
night for half an bour, turning the puzzle 
about in my mind. Alexander asys he never 
opened bis lips upon it; I know I did not; 
and poor Edwund North went into his fata 
passion thinking Alexander wrote the letter, 
because he said Alexander alone kaew of it; 
which is a pretty sure proof he bad not 
talked himself.” 

“Which brings us back again to your 
clerks,” remarked Kichard North, * They 
might have overheard a few chance words 
when the bill was renewed.” 

“I'm sare the door was ebut,” debated 
Mr. Dale, ina tone as if he were not sure, 
but rather sought to tell bimeelf be was 
sure. ‘Only Wilks was in that morning; 


| the other two bad gone out.” 


| chents are in bere. 


** Well now Mr. Dale, in what way could | 


that transaction have got wind, and who 
heard of 1?” 

‘“*] pever spoke of it to a single soul,” 
impetuously cried the lawyer, giving bis 


ing-place, I have leisure and inclination to| knee a thump with his closed band. And 


** Rely upon it, that's how it happened, 
then. The door could not have been quite 
closed.” 

“* Well, I don't know. I generally shut it 
myself, with a bang too, when important 
1 confess,” honestly 
added Mr. Dale, *‘ that it's the only loop- 
bole I can see. If the door was unlatched, 
Wilks might have beard. 
night, and taxed bim with it, 


out and out: says that, even if the affair! fidence. 





I had him in last | young man's, that she might have talked of | 
He denies it! it in the market place and not betrayed ocon- 


Would you please to walk in, Mr. Richard ?" 

Here, amidst this colony of his work- 
people, he was chiefly known an * Mr. Rioh- 
ard.” Mra. Green's husband was time keeper 
at the North works. 

‘What's the matter with him °” asked 
Richard, as he stepped over the threshold 
and the bucket to the little parior. 

** Well, air, Lonly bope it's not the low- 
fever; but it looks to me uncommon like it." 

* Since when has he been il) ’” 





** He have been ailing this fortnight past. 
The fact is, sir, he won't keep steady,” she | 
aided in a deploring tone. ‘Once a week 
he’s aafe to come home the worse for drink, 
and that's pay night; and sometimes it's 
oftever than that. Then for twe days after- 
wards he can't eat; and so it goes on, and 
he gets as wenk asa rat. It's not that he 
takes mach drink; it is that a little upecte 
him. Some men could take balf a-dozen 
glasses a'tnoet to his one.” 

** What a pity it in!" exclaimed Richard. 

* He had a regular bout of it a week ago,’ 
resumed Mrs. Green; who when she was set 
off on the score of Timothy's misadoings, 
pever knew when to stop. It was so well | 
known to North Inlet, tuis failing of the | 








‘*He bad been ailing before, as I 


bad reached his knowledge, he known bis! said, Mr. Richard; off his food, and that; 


duty better than to bave talked of it.” 








but one night he caught it smartly, and he's 


that the cirvumstance of the drawing of the 
bill (or rather the renewing of one) bad 
penetrated to hie hearing in Mr. Dale's of- 
fice; but he declared that he had not, so far 
as be knew, repeated it again. 

** I'd no more talk of our office buriness, 
sir, than |'d write an anonymous letter,” 
said be, much aggrieved. ‘' Mr. Dale never 
had a more faithful clerk about bim than | 
an.” 

**[ dare say you would not, knowingly,” 
was Kichard's rejoinder, ‘‘ Answer me one 
question, Wilke, Have you any recollection 
of haranguing the public at the Wheatsheaf!" 

Mr. Wilka’s answer to this was, that he 
had not harangued the public at the Wheat- 
sheaf. He remembered being at the houve 
quite well, and there had been a good deal of 
argument in the parlor, chiefly, he thought, 
touching the question of whether masters in 
general ought not to give holiday on the 
First of May. There had been no particular 
haranguing on his part, he declared; and he 
could take his oath that he never opened his 
lips there about what bad come to his know 
ledge. One thing be did confess, on being 
pressed by Richard— that he had no remem 
brance of quitting the Wheatsheaf, or of 
how he got home. He retamed a faint no- 


| tion of having seen Dr. Rane’s face bending 


over him, but could not sey whether it was 
a dream or soality. 
Nothing more could be got out of Timothy 


look into the miserable event that sent | Richard North felt sure that he had not. ** | don't doubt that he does, when in bis! been getting tll ever since” Wilks. ‘Ihat the man was guiltless of iu- 
him to it. I shall epare neither cost por | “ The transaction from the beginning was | sober senses. But be is not always in ‘Caught what smartly!” asked Richard, tentional treachery there was as little doubt 
energy in discovering—if so may be—the ynown only to us three people; Edmund | thew.” not understanding North lulet idioms of as thatthe treachery had occurred through 
traitor.” | North, the surgeon, and myself, I don't be- **Oh, come, Mr. Kichard Nurth, it is not “Why, the drink, sir, He came home hs tonzwe. Richard North bent hin steps 
** You allude to the anonymous letter.” | lieve either of them mentioned it atall. I so bad as that.” reeling, and yive his head such a bang again to the Wheateheal, to hold conference with 
** Yes. And I have come here to ask you | know I did not. It's just powsible Edmund Richard was silent. If Mr, Dale was! the duor poet that it knocked him bact'’ards. VPackerton, the landlord of that much -fre 
to give me all the information you can | North might have twld bis step-bruther Sid- satisfied with his clerk and bis clerk's dis-| | got him up somehow—Creen was ou quented bhosteirie. 
about it.” ney the way he wot the money—the youvg cretion, he had vo wish to render him other- land on to bie be d, and there he went off in And any information that Packerton could 
* But, my good sir, I have no information _ scamp. 1 beg your pardon, Mr. Richard; 1 wi-e |adead faint, I'd no vinegar in the houre. give, be wae willing to vive: but it amounted 
to give. I don't possees any.” forgot he was your brother al+o “as ** He takes too much now and then, you | if you want a thing inaburry you're sure to to little, Richard wanted to get at the 
* | ought to have eaid information of the hag. it would be to Sidney's interest to keep know, Mr. Dale: and be may have dropped | be out of it: so lL burntateatherup his nose names of all who went into the parlor on 
attendant circumstances. Let me hear your it quiet,” casually rema:ked Richard, **Our a word insome enemy * hearing; whocsught | and that brought him to. He beran to talk the night of the Woh of April, during te 
hretory of the transaction from beginning to | men at the works have got a report runoing it up and then wrote the letter, Would jou) ail sorta of nonsense then, abowt doing time that Wilks was there, The landlord 
end: and if you can impart to me auy hint | amidst them—I krow not whence picked mind my questioning him?” |‘ bille,’ whatever that might mean, aod old told over as many a» he could remember, 
of the possible writer—that is, if you have up, and I don't think they know—that the ** He ia not bere wy be questioned, or you! Dale's money boxes, running words into one but eard that others wight have gone in and 
formed any private notion of bhim—I trust | writ-r of the letter was your clerk, Wilks.” might do it and welcome,” replied Mr. Dale. | another like mad, so that you couldn't make out, One man (bo looked Lhe @ geutle- 
jou will do so.” * Flam!" contemptaously rejoined the ‘* Wilks is lying up to day. He has not been top nor tail o' the rense, Id vever seen him man and sat by Wilks) wae & stranger, be 
Mr. Dale could be a little tricky an occe-| lawyer. ‘I've heard of that. Why should well for more than a week past; could hard-| a» bad ax this, and got a mont frightened.” | said; he had never rer u bim before or since 
sion; be was sometimes engaged in tranmac- Wilks trouble his bead to write about it’ ly do bis work yesterlay.” She paused to take breath, always short This man got quite friendly with Wilke, and 
tions that would not bave borne the light, | Don’t you believe ary thing #0 foolish,” “I'll take an opportunity of sceing him,| with Mr«. Green. The words * duing bills” | went out with him, propping up bie eteps. 
and that most certainly he would never have | “I dod’t believe it,” returned Richard then,” said Richard. ‘‘ My father won't’ struck Richard North. He immediately per Packerton's sov, a smart young fellow of 
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. out on an had over- | sufferer, and bitterly resentful thereupon. “ As it seems to me. Going over the vart- EVENIN : 
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talking with the other os as he could Witka As to the general public, were | you shall have two bundred | Mrs. CumBeriand. Good morning. 
talk, and the other was Richard | beginning to forget the trouble—es it is in| pounds banded to ber after her marriage,| Richard raised his and left ber. She 
North wished be could find out whe this | the nature of » (aithier public to do. Usly| sud they cam do what they consider best | eat on with ber pain. With her pain. Mrs. TERMS. 
man was, and where he be seen: for, | in the bearts of few individuals did the] with it. Oumberiand was as strictly rigid a woman in gus restate A Ls 
of all the rest mentioned by the landlord, | and facts remain in all their ragged stern-| “To be suns; to be sure, Dick. Let ‘em ! tenete as in temperament; ber code of mo- ry THE LADY : 
there was not one at al! likely to have taken | nem; 204, of these, one was Jelly. be married: we'll put vo impediment on | rality was « severe one. Over and Over | —is ender thas the may bo mate of the paper 
up the cause and written the anonymous| Poor Mr. North could afford to be happy | it. Bea bane wicenaite life of it here; | agaie had she asked herself whether (it is of god mag oe destre ad ts 
letter. Packerton’s opinion was, that Wilks | to-day, and for many days to come. Bessy | and be thirty on the twenty-ninth of mo use to mince the matter any Cans : weeps Pour “ 
bad ast qneten of Cbeeeee Ses be was| also. Madam hed relieved them of ber| this month. Oliver Rane wae thirty thelat- | Oliver bad or bed not written —l me copies ( extra) 08-004 t 
then 7 “ far enough gone” to have com presence yesterday, and gone careering off | ter end of March.” mous letter which had killed Edmund N: 3 copies (and one Ove « THE 
mitted the imprudence. wine be = one ~ %, -/ - oe non Richard. “I think yy ey = ae. tj 4-,- ve rcing ap 8 6 FRIEND, $4.00. 
“ Bat I suppose he . left you,” m aw w r ae- must be more "7 why surely oug Li 
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* Yea, sir, I’ he might have been. stayed late that morning r “ tto : #0 ought you, twenty cents Becia 
He could ape henyar reasen bad | was just beginning to talk with him, when | Don't remember they are both in Since this secret trouble had been u be sent to different port-offices if desired. Single 


out of him. I never saw anybody but 
tke just like thie when they've taken Woo 
mocb. 


Richard North soagbt Wilks, and 


questioned bim whe thie stranger, man or 
He might as well have 


Wilke was in when he saw him,” thought 
Richard. 


But Richard gould not carry out bis in- 
tentions until night. Business claimed bia 
for the rest of the day, and then he weat 
home to dinner. 

Dr. Rane was in his dining-room that 

t, the white blind drawn before the 
indow, and writing by the light of a shaded 
candle. Besry North to her father 
that Oliver wae busy with « medical work 
that he exyeoted good returns from, when 


published. It waeso. He «pared no labor; 
over or anything olse; often writing 
far into little hours. He was a patient, 

man: once give bim a fair chance 
of a good start on life's road, and 
he would eure to go on to fortune. He 


sald this to himeelf continually; and be was 


not mistaken. But the good chance had not | 


come yet. 

The clock was striking eight, when the 
doctor heard a ring at his door bell, aad 
Phillis appeared, showing in Richard North. 
A thrill passed through Oliver Rane: per- 
haps he could not have told why or where- 
ft 


ore, 

Hichard saat down, and began to talk about 
Wilks, asking what be had to ask, entering 
into the question generally. Dr. Rane lis 
tened in silence. 

*T beg your pardon,” he suddenly said, 
remembering his one shaded candle, ‘1 
ought to have got more light.” 

** It's quite light enough for me,” replied 
Richard, “ Don't trouble. I'd as soon talk 
by thie light as by a better, To go back to 
Wilks: Did he say anything about the bill 
in your hearing, Mane!" 

“Nota word; pot a ry lable Or, if he 
did, 1 failed to catch it.” 

"Old Mother Green says he talked of 
‘bille,’" eaid Richard, ‘‘ That was before 
you saw him.” 

** Does she ’" carelessly remarked the doc 
tor, “Il heard nothing of the kind, There 
was no coberence whatever in hia words, so 
far es | noticea: one dues not pay much at 
tention to the babblings of a drunken man," 

** Was he quite beside himeelf !—quite un 
conscious of what he said, Rane ’"’ 

Well, I am told that it ie the peculiar 
idiosynerasy of Wilka to be able to talk and 
yet to de unconscious: unconscious for all 
practical purposes, and for recollection after 
wards, (cherwise | should not have oon- 
sidered him quite so far gone aa that. He 
talked certainly; a little; seemed to answer 
me in a mechanical kind of way when I asked 
him a question, alipping one word into an- 
other, If 1 tried to understand him, I don't 
suppose TL could, He did pot sey mach; and 
I was about the house looking for water and 
rage to put on his head.” 

Then you heard nothing of it, Rane 

** Absolutely nothing.” 

The doctor sat, so that the green shade of 
the candle happened to fall on bis face, mak- 
ing it look very pale. Richard North, ab 
sorbed in thoughts about Wilks, could not 
have told whether the face wae in the dark 
or the light. He spoke next about the 
stranger who had joined Wilks, waying he 
wished be could find out whe it was 

“A tall thiu man, bearing the appearance 
of a gentleman ?" returned Dr. Rane. * Then 
I think I eaw bim, and spoke to him.” 

* Where '" asked Richard with animation 

“Close by your works 
in through the iron gates. After quitting 
Green's cottage, 1 crossed the waste ground, 
and saw him standing at the gates, ander 
peath the centre gas lamp. | bad to visit a 
patient down by the church, and took the 
near way over the waste ground." 

* You did not recognize him *" 

“Not at all He was a stranger to me 
As 1 wae passing, he turned round and asked 
me whether he was going right for Whit 
borough. I pointed to the high road and 
told him to keep straight along it Depend 
Upon it, this was the same man" 

* What could be have been looking in at 
our gates for?” muttered Richard. “And 
what—for thir is of more conn. quenee- had 
he been getting out of Wilks’ 

"It seems rather curious altogether,” re- 


marked Dr. Rane. 


“TD find this man," esid Richard, as be 
ahs 4 to say good might; 1] must find him. 
‘hy you, Rane.” 


But, after hia departare Oliver Rane did 


not settle to his work as before. A man, 
once interrupted, canmot always do so. Al! 


he cid was lo pace the room restlersiy with | 


bowed head, ike a man in some uneasy 


dream. The candle burnt lower, the flame | 


got above the shade, throwing ite light ov 
his face, showing up ite hues and lines avd 
avgies, But it was pot a bit brighter than 
when the green abade had onst over it its 
a ee i 

“ Balmand North’ Edmund North?” 

Did the words in a}! their pileous hopeless 
appeal come from bim (r was it some 


eupermatural cry in the air? 





CHAPTER X. 
PUT TO His CONSCIE NG K. 

A fine morning in June. Lovely June; 
with ite bright blue skies and its sammer 
flowers, Walking about amidst bis rose- 
trees with their clustering blossoms, was 
Mr. North, a rake in bie band He fanced 


He was looking | 


? 


shut bimeelf up with the stranger. 


enough |" 

“Only a little business with me, father,” 
was Richard's answer io his duti | care. it 
had not been agreeable business, and 
wished to spare his father. 

** And now for Bessy, sir?” he resumed, 
e amidst the sweet- 


speak about her.” 

Yes, | want to talk to you. Bessy 
would be happier with Rane than sbe is 
here, Dick.” 

Richard Sooked serious, He had no sort 
of objection to his sister's marrying Oliver 
Rane: in fact, he regarded it as an event 
certain to take place soener or later; but he 
did not quite see that the way was clear for 
it yet. 

** I make no doubt of that, father.” 

** And I think, Dick, she had better go to 


we please at home.” 


* Yeu; now, Thatis, before Madam comes 
back. Poor Edmund fs but just put under 
the sod; rou stances 


1 tbink the memory of the dead must give 
place to the welfare of the living.” 

** But, how about ways and means, sir?” 

“Ay, that’s it; how about ways and 
means, N can be rpared from the 
works at present, I suppose, Dick.” 

** Nothing to of, sir.” 

Mr. Norta felt ashained even to ark 
the question, In fact, it was more a re 
mark than a question, for he knew as well 
as Richard did that there was no superfluous 
money. 

“Or course not, Dick, Rane gets just 
enough w live upon now, and no more. 
Yesterday, after Madam and Matilda had 
driven off, | was at the front gates when 
Rane passed. So be aod I got taiking about 
it—about Bessy. He raid his income was 
| emall now, but that of course it would very 

copsiderably augment itvelf as soon as Alex- 

ander should have left. As he and Bessy 
} are willing to try it, | don't see why they 
| should not, Dick.” 

Kichard gave no immediate reply. He 
had a rose in his hand and was looking at it 
j absently, deep in thought. His father con- 
tinued. 

** It's not aa if Rane had no expectations 
whatever. Two bundred a year must come 
to him at hie mother’s death, And—-Dick— 
have you any notion how Mrs. Gasa's will is 
left r’ 

** Not the least, sir."’ 

** Oliver Rane is the nearest living relative 
to her late husband, Mra, Cumberland ex- 
cepted. He is Thomas Gass's own nephew— 
and all the money was his, It seems to me, 
Dick, that Mra, Gass is sure to remember 
him; perhaps largely.” 

‘She may.” 

‘Yee; and I think will, Bessy shall go 
| tobim; and be emancipated from her thral 
| dom here.” 

** Oliver Rane has got no furniture in his 
| house.” 

** He has got some, The dining-room and 
his bed-room are ae handsomely furnished 
as need be. We can put in a bit more. 
| a some things atthe Hall that were 

ersy's own mother's, and she shall have 
them, They bave not been taken much ac 
count of here, Dick, amid the grand things 

| that Madam bas filled the house with,” 
| ‘She'll make a fuse, though at their being 
| removed,” romarked Dick. 

** Let ber.” retorted Mr. North, who ceuld 
be brave aa the best when two or tures hun- 
j dred miles lay between him and Madam. 
|** Those things were your own dear mo 
| ther’s, Dick; she bought them with her own 
j money befure she married me, and | have 
jalways regarded them as heir-looms for 

Desey. It's just a few plain solid mahogany 
| things, as good as ever they were. It was 
|; our drawing-room furniture in the early 

days, and it wili do for their drawing-room 
jnow. When Rane shall be making bis six 
or seven hundred a year, they can buy finer, 
if they choose, We thought great things of 
jit; I know that.” 
Richard sailed, 
|} “ET remember once when I was a very 
little fellow, my mother came in and caught 














}me drawing a horse on the centre-table | 


The trouble she had 
aud the whipping | 


; with pen-and-ink, 

| to get the horse out! 
; got!” 

* Poor Dick! She did not whip often.” 
“Jt did me good, sir, 1 bave been sern 


him now; while we are at liberty to Go as/ end 


Tontine? All the children put inte that 
toutine were born in the same year.” 

“Ob, was itso; I bad forgotten,” returned 
Richard, carelessly, for the tontine had 
never much troubled bim. He could just 
recollect that when they were children be 
and his brother were wont to tease little 
Bessy, saying if she lived to be a hundred 
years old she'd come into a fortune. 

* That wasan unlucky tontine, Dick,” ssid 
Mr. North, shaking bis head. *‘ Of ten chil- 
dren who were entered for it, only three re- 
main, The seven are all Four of 
them died in the first or second year.” 


f 


Richard 
o'clock; and increased his pace 
and ope thi were wanting 
works, Mr, North was walking w 


the oy 

“Yes, it’s all for the best, Dick; they 
shall come together. And we'll the 
wedding comfortably over while 
away.” 

**What bas been her motive, sir, for op- 
posing Bea-y’s engagement to Rane 

“Motive!” returned Mr, North. “ Do 
you see that white butterfly, Dick, Jutter- 
ing sonselessly about, now up, now down ?— 
as good ask me what /is motive is, as ask 
me Madam’s. I don't suppose she has any 
motive—except that she is given to oppore 
us all.” 

Richard supposed it was so. Something 
might lie also in Be«sy's patient excellence 
as a housekeeper: Madam, ever selfish, did 
not perhaps like to lose her. 

An they reached the iron gates, Mra, Cum- 
berland passed, walking slowly. She looked 
very ill. Mr. North arreated her, and began 
to epeak of the projected marriage of Oliver 
and Bessy, Mra, Cumberland changed color 
and looked three partarcared. Unobservant 
Mr. North saw nothing. Richard did. 

** Has Oliver not told you what's afoot ’” 
said the former, ‘* Young men are often 
shyer on these matters than women.” 

** It is a very small income for them to be- 

in upon,” she observed, presently, when 

r. North had said what he had to say—and 
Richard thought he detected that she bad 
some private objection to the union. *‘* So 
very «mall for Bessy—who has been used to 
Dallory Hall." 

** 1t won't always remain emall,” said Mr. 
North. ‘His practice will increase when 
Alexander gocs; and he'll have other money, 
may be, later. Oh, they'll get along, Fanny. 
Young couples like to be r enough to 
make struggling upward ® pleasure. i dare- 
say you married upon less,” 

“Of coume, if you are satisfied, it—it 
must be all right,’ murmured Mrs. Cumber- 
land. ‘‘ You and Bessy.” 

She pulled her veil over her gray face, 
said good morning, and moved away, Not 
in the direction of Dallory—as she was pre- 
viously wa!king—but back to the Ham. Mr. 
North turned into his grounds again; Rich- 
ard went after Mra, Cumberland. 

* T beg your pardon,” he eaid—he was not 
as familiar with heras his father was—* will 
you allow me a word. You do not like this 
proposed marriage. Have you aught to urge 
against it’ 

“Only for Bessy’s sake. 
of her.” 

“Hy hy for Leaey's eake - sf 

There was some slight hesitation in Mre. 
Cumberland'’s anawer, She appeared to be 
pulling her veil straight, 

* Their income will be so small. / know 
what a smal! income is, and therefore | feel 
for her.” 

‘Ie that all your doubt, Mra. Cumber- 
land ¥—the smallness of the income ?" 

“in.” 

* Then I think, ae my father says, you 
may safely leave the decision with them- 
selves, But -woa thisall ?” added Richard; 
for an idea to the contrary had taken hold 


ze 
8 
fF 


Iwas thinking 





| 
| 
| 


pulously careful of farniture of ail hinds | 


ever since,” 


hood fur making an impression,” spoke Mr, 
North, *** Spare the rod and spoil the child !’ 
| There was never a truer saying than that.” 
} “* Thea you really invend them to marry 
j at once,” spoke Richard, returning to the 
| question, 


** 1 do,” said Mr. North, ina more decis- | 


| ive tone than he usually spoke. “ They 
beth wish it; and why shouid I hold out 
against them? Bessy's thirty this year, you 
know, Dick: if gitls are pot wives at that 
age, they begia to think it hard. It's better 
to marry wilerably young; a man and wo- 


if they come together late in life. You are 
silent, 1 ick,” 
* 1 was thinking, sir, wether I could pot 
|mapage a couple of hundred pounds for 
them from myself.” 


**You are ever generous, Dick. I den't 


he was gardening: he knew he was trifling. know what we should al! do without you.” 


What did it matter )—his face |ooked almost 


bappy. The glad sunshise was over-head, | 


fend he fc)t a» free as a bird in it. 

The anonymous letter, that had caused so 
mischief, was passing into a thing of 
t. In »pte of Richard North's efforts 
biia out, the writer remained 
. Timosty Wilts was the chief 


** The question is—ehall I give it over te 

om in money, or spend it for them in fur- 
niture ’” 

“Im money; in money, Dick,” advised 
Mr. North. ‘ The furaiture can be man- 


| 


* Ah, nothing like the lessons of early child- | 


| 
} 


of him. * You have no personal objection 
to Te any ” . 

** Certainly it was all,” was Mrs, Cumber- 
land's reply. ** As to apy personal objection 
to Bewy, that 1 could never have. When 


| Oliver first told me they were engaged, I 
i thought how lucky he was to get Bessy 


North; | wished them success with all my 
beart.” 

* Forgive me, Mra, Cumberland, 
you. Good morning.” 


Thank 


Reaseured, Richard North turned, and 14 


strode hastily away in the direction of Dal- 
lory. He fancied she had beard Bessy would 
have no for(ane, aud was feeling disap- 
pointed on her soa’s account. It struck him 
that he mizht as well confirm this; and he 
wheeled round. 

Mrs. Cumberland had gone on and was 
already seated on the bench before spoken 
of, in the shady part of the road. Richard, 
in a few concise words, entering into no de- 
tails of any sort, said to her that his sister 


| would have no m rtion. 
man don't shake down int each olhers ways | r a 


tat 1 bave long taken as a matter of | 


course; knowing what the expenses at the 


| Hall must be,” she answered with a friendly 


amile. *‘* Kessy isa fortuee in herself; she 
would make a good wife to any man. Pro- 
vided they have safficient for comfort—and 


| 1 hope Oliver will soon be making that—they 


‘aged, and cash is cash. Spend it in chairs | 


and tables, and it seems as if there were no- 
‘ thing tangible to ehow for it.” 








ean be as happy without wealth as with it, 
if your sister can only think so. Have you 
—pardon me for ling to you what mast 
be an unpleasant topic, ate terwed you 
yet gained any clue to the writer of that 
anonymous letier ”” 

*“Not any. It presents mystery on all 
sides.” 

** Mystery?” 


any 
she answered. ‘‘ Complaints, such as mine, 
are always tediously prolonged.” 
“They are less severe to bear, however, | Sribew it S50 tre S bakers No 33 Meckion 
aifference 


’ 
than sharper ones,” said the doctor, willing | —7* 
to administer a grain of comfort if he coulo. abe a. . Ay tL. be Xf. = 
** What a lovely day it is! And Madam's off | sabecriber in « List, inasmach as he pays 
for a couple of months I hear.” £2.80, =i? ont ho cee ete te deslscd sof <n 
Have tne two any connection, Mr. Alex- | pes, Bay be made up coujciatly, if desired, 


ander?” 
“1 don’t know,” he said, laughing. ‘‘ Her | the Lady's Friend for 10 cents 

presence makes winter at the Hall, and her 

absence its sunshine. If { bad such a wife, HENRY PETERSON & Co., 
I'm not sure that 1 ebould think it any sin . 

to give her an over-dose of laudanum rome | 
day, out of nepete Sa gaes peace. Did 
you bear of her patting Mise Bessy's wrist 
out?” to us, in 








- —e aa do it, then. Somethi nt tae - of —, 
lo ng se e or return 
her into a with Miss Bessy; she 2 ered 
Siedle that thereat began to owell ‘I wen ¥ R 
to awell. was 
citer setae. Why seb women one MRS. WOOD'S NEW STORY. 
allowed to live, I can’t imagine." We commenced in Tux Post of May 21st 
veh because they are not fit to . 
die,” sald Mrs. Cumberiand. ‘* When are | Mrs. Henry Wood's new story. 
you lea r It is entitled 
ino _ in July, I think. Or during 
august. I enter on my new post the lst of Lay IK: 
ber, so there’s no hurry." BESSY RAN E; 











rs, Cumberland rose and continued her ENR thor of “ 
slow wey homewards. Passing her own oy ie F WSS, an e: anet 
houre, she entered that of ber son. Dr. Lyune,” ‘George Canterbury's Will,” 
Rane was engaged with a patient, so she 

weut to the dining-room and waited, = &e., &e. 

He came in shortly, perhaps thinking it| We think our readers will find Brasy 
might be another patient, his face bright. : : 
It fell » little when he saw his mother. Her | RAN# as powerfully writfen and deeply in- 
visite to him were so exoceding!y rare that | teresti ‘‘ George Canterbury's Will.” 
some instinct whispered him nothing plea- ee eg _— hee s 

| sant had brought her there. She rose and| The commencement of “ Bessy Rane 
faced bim. is an excellent time to commence new sub- 

** Oliver, is it true what I hear—that you; =. ’ 
are shortly to be married ?” scriptions to Tne Post. Our readers will 

* I euppose it is, mother,” was his answer. | opi : ; ‘ Soh. 

| ** But—is there no impediment that should otigs en ty engpeting Gime te thaw anige 
bar it ’” she asked in a whisper. bors and friends. 

** Well—as to waiting, I may wait to the — 
end, and not find the skies rain gold. If 
Bessy's friends see no risk in it, it is not for " FES PURSTAR FATHERS. , 
me to see it, Atany rate this will be a more We have done our share of makiog inno- 
peaceful home for ber than the Hall.” cent fun of the Bostonians, and our share 

‘1 am not talking of waiting,—or of | also we hope of giving praiso to the many 
gold,—or of risk, Oliver,” she continued | | ited inhabitants of the American Athens 
solemnly, placing both her hands on his 6 P , 
arm, ‘is there nothing on your mind that | 424 now they deserve a fresh tribute of 
Ought te bar this marriage; is your con- | praise at our hands, for manifesting a dispo- 
ectence * — LY gn let ees sition to weloeme the truth even when it 
my son: | understand what you would say; : 
what you have already told me—that ~ Ay bears ageinet thei pnd cnecstens same. = 
were innocent—and I know that { ought to | the July number of “OLD AND New,” a 
believe you. But a doubt flashes up in my | Magazine recently commenced by that en- 
mind continually, Oliver; it is not my fault; | terprising and intelligent firm, the Roberts 
— ne wm Aan gem ae by Lane Brothers, we find an article on ‘‘ The Quakers 

speak. If the death of Edmund North lies |” New England” by R. P. Hallowell. This 


at your door, however indirectly it was| artiele admits that‘the Puritans were 
eee to — eee ee will be a! not friends of religious liberty, and also 
ing altogether wrong; little less than a sin 
in the eight of heaven, I do not accuse that the pesstoutien of the Quakers _— 
lyou, Oliver; I suggest this as a sible | based upon the alleged heterodoxy of their 
case; and now I leave it with you for your | religious principles, and not upon anything 
—_ ——. Oh, rd _ — — wrong in their behavior—facts which his- 
or it seems meas thoug spoke with a : ; 
prophet's inspiration this day! If your con- tesieal seceeds peove beyond Cenlal. ir. 
science tells you that you were not innocent, | Hallowell rays :— 
to bring Bessy North home to this roof will Of all the popular notions regarding the 
Ve wrong, and | think no blessing will rest Puritans, none are lees warranted by history 
upon it.” , : than that which credits them with a love or 
She was gone. Before Oliver Rane in his | regard for religious liberty. Whatever their 
surprise could answer a word, Mrs, Cumber- | yirtues in other directions, in matters of re- 
land was gone. Passing swiftly out at the | jigion they were dogmatic, bigoted, and in- 
open window, she stepped acroes the garden | tolerant. Their fanaticism was unbounded; 
and the dwarf wire-tence, and so entered and, in opposition to the prevalent theory, 
her own home. (TO BE CONTINUED.) that Puritan fanaticiem, as manifested in 
a - - ——_— the persecution of the Quakers, was de- 
veloped by Quaker extravagances, we think 
: a} it can be shown that Quaker fanaticism was 
| Whenever Burke found himeelf indisposed, largely due to Puritan persecution. * * 
| he ordered a kettle of water to be kept boil- As soon as the Quakers arrived, they were 
|ing, of which he drank large quantities, maltreated, and others followed only to re- 
| sometimes as much as four or even five | ceive still harsher treatment. They were 
| quarts in a morning, without any mixture | goaded on to acts of defiance, and sume of 
or infusion, aud as bot as he could bear. | them were frenzied by the horrible and in- 
His manner was to pour about a pint at a human torture inflicted upon them. Women 
time into a basin, and to drink it with a| were tied to carts, and publicly whipped; 
spoon, as if it had been soup. Warm water, | the bodies of men were mutilated; they 
he said, would relax and nauseate, but hot | were robbed of their possessions, their meet- 
water was the finest stimulant and most | ings were dispersed, and they were hunted 
| powerful restorative in the world. He cer-! down as wild beasts. Hatred and fear of 
| tainly thought it a sovereign cure for every | Quakeriem not only inspired the laws, but 
}complaint; aod not ouly took it himself, | prompted these atrocious deeds of the Puri- 
but presembed it with the confidence of a! tans. * ° * * 
Sangrady to every patient that came in his| ‘The fanaticism of New England Quakers 
; way. | has been so long taken for granted, that a 
| RTS 5 mere reference to these people is suggestive 
t@ The women's regatta, at Pitts- | of violence, indecency, and rant; but that it 
| burg, Pa., is to come off on Saturday, July | is over-estimated and exazgerated is evident 
6. Four young girls have entered for the! from all the reliable information we bave 
| race, and two others are thinking of doing | upon the subject. The custom is to judge 
so. Folly. Pir | the entire body of Quakers by the action of 
t#™ A young lady living in Cincinnati has | a few exceptional cases; and we are gravely 
bair of rather a red cast, and has been in the | asked to believe that Mary Dyer was hap 
habit fora year past of using hair dye. A | in Boston because Lydia Wardwell saemel 
short time since her arme, hands and part of in the town of Newbury without her gar- 
| ber body were paralyzed. Her physician | ments. The fact that this event occurred 
found her scalp one black crust of sores, | after the execution of Mary Dyer is of trifling 
| The poison in the dye had mingled with her | importance to the zealous defenders of the 
| blood. aay is recovering, but will lose the Founders. 
of her ri | 
wen of ber right com enchant, Go meck That the Puritan Fathers were men of 


' for Hair Die! 
€#™ Two young ladies in pton, N. H., | great energy, integrity, and love of what 
- a to have ee _ : - ys they deemed to be the Truth of God, no one 
of religions exciteme ¢ similar case : 
mneete in Pestementh. ‘ , can fairly deny. That they hated, however, 
i George William Frederick Villiers, | ¢ve2 the very name of Toleration, is just ss 
K. G. G. C. B. P. C., Third Earl of Claren- undeniable. In this respect thy did not 
a ee Se — for ' stand even in the front rank of the age im 
oreign aire, di on Sa , sud. | . ‘ . 
euer aged 71. His father - 4 the late which they lived—while the Quaker Fathers 
Hon. George Villiers, and his uncle was the ‘id. 
Second Earl Clarendon, on whose death, in| So far as New England was concerned, 
18588, be succeeded to the title. the advocates of Civil and Religious Liberty 


t@ Notice --T , 
| ** Shoes aaa aoe a ce with a were outside of the Puritan churches. It 


| rapidity and faultless pronuncistion, four | was the “ irreligious” people, so called, who 
tumes running, a large reward will be paid. | murmured egainst the scourging of Quaker 
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women, and the selliog of Quaker children 
into slavery. It was “‘ godless” sea-captains 
who refused to tranepert these children to 
Barbadoes, there te be sold as slaves, in ac- 
cordance with the decree of the allied 
Charch and Btate. 

Not because we would bring shame upon 
New England, but because Truth ts Trath, 
and for the great value of the lessan it 


teaches, should these unduubted fecte be 
That lesson ir, that men way be- | 


known. 
lieve with the utmost rivoerity that they are 
“the godly,”’ and that they are doing God 
service, and yet be utterly mistaken, and be 
really doing the works of the devil. Earnest 
and sincere religious feeling is so apt to run 
into spiritual pride, and from that into nar- 
rowness apd uncharitableness, that these 
lessons, of which history is full, require to 
be often held up before the eyes of men. 





oun waTER suPPLY. 

It ie disgraceful that in a large city like 
Philadelphia, we should hear every sammer 
recommendations from the authorities to be 
careful in the use of water, lest the supply 
should become exhausted. 

If Philadelphia were situated ten miles 
from any large stream, such a deficient 
water supply would argue a want of good 
sense and due regard for health and com- 
fort in its inhabitante—but here we are, be- 
tween twoJrivers, one of them a mile wide 
and proportionately deep, and yet we have 
not a full supply of water. 

The supply should be such that, in the 
summer months especially, constant streams 
from the hydrants could be kept flowing 
through every street, large and small. The 
authorities should advise everybody to let 
their hydrants run frequently, to water the 
streets, to bathe, to let the streams of the 
cooling, cleansing, health-preserving fluid, 
which the Creator has given ia such aban- 
dance, flow in all directions—washing away 
impurity and disease, and cooling the heated 
air. 

In this nineteenth century of Cbristen- 
dom, we might at least equal heathen Rome 
or Mormon Salt Lake, in this rea pect. 

Last year we bad a drought which les- 
sened somewhat the volume of the Sobuyl- 
kill. But there was fifty times as much 
water in the channel as was needed, even 
then—while the Delaware was not greatly 
diminished. The authorities have had a 
whole year to provide against another 
drought—but are they prepared ? 

We want water—not by driblets, and mea- 
sured out to us in some official teacup—but 
water in an overflowing stream, to waste, to 
wet the streets with, to bathe in, to let run 
from the hydrants with discretion, and, in 
our hot summers, without discretion. And 
we ehall not waste money, by providing 
water in such plenty—fer sickness and dis- 
ease are far more expensive things, to say 
nothing of their pain and death. 
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THRE CITY NOMINATIONS. 

The City Democracy have made their 
nominations—and they are, on the whole, 
about equal to those made by the Republi- 
cans. We doubt that a fair ticket could be 
made up out of beth sets. 

Can we not now have a set ef independent 
nominations, composed about equally of 
good men of both parties, for all the offices 
with the exception of Congressmen? Let 
the Union League appoint a Committee, 
which, in conjunction with as many promi- 
nent Democrats, shall nomiuate an Indepen- 
dent Ticket, made up in part of the regular 
nominations, and where these fail, of new 
men, Is not such an experiment worth 
trying ? We cannot be worse off than we are, 
even should such a ticket not succeed at the 
polls; and we should at least have the con- 
solation of voting for good men. 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tne LADY oF Tne Ice. A Novel. By 
JAMES DE MILLE, author of “ The Dodge 
Club Abroad,” ‘Cord and Creese,” eto. 
With Illustrations by C.G. Bush. Published 
by D. Appleton & Co., New York; and also 
fur sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 
Philada. 

Vivian Grey. A Novel. By the Right 
Hon, BENJAMIN DIsRAELI, author of * Lo- 
thair,” ‘‘ Venetia,” ‘Henrietta Temple,” 
etc. Published by D. Appleton & Co., New 
York ; and also for sale by Claxion, Remsen 
& Haffelfinger, Philada. 

PROTECTION TO NATIVE INDUSTRY. By 
Sir EDWARD SULLIVAN, Bart., author of 
‘*Ten Chapters en Social Reform.” Pub- 
lished by Edward Stanford, 6 and 7 Charing 
Cross, London; and also for sale by Henry 
Carey Baird, Industrial Publisher, 40 Wal- 
eh Philada. Price $1 50, sent by 
m ree of e to any part of the 
United States. oe sia 

AMERICAN WoMANNHOOD; its Peculiarities 
and Necessities, By Jawes C. Jackson, 
M. D., Physician-in-Chief of ‘Our Home 
on the Hill-side,” and author of “ How to 








Treat the Bick without Medicines,” etc. | 
Published by Austin, Jackson & Co., Dana- 


ville, Livingston Co, New York: and also 
for sale by Oakley, Mason & Co., $1 Marray 
street, New York City. 

§tTHe PRESENT AND LONG-cONTINUED 
STAGNATION OF TRADE: Its causes, effects, 
and core. Being a sequel to “An inquiry 
into the commercial position of Great Bri- 
tain,” &c. By. Mancherter Man. Revised 
and Eslargea Ejition. Publi-hed by John 
Heywoo!, Manchester; and also by Henry 
Carey Baird, todustrial Pablisher, 406 Wal 
nut street, Philada, Price 10 cents; sent 
by mail, free of postage, to any part of the 
United States. 

Goop Hrattr. The July number has 
been received from the publisher, A. Muore, 
Boston. 

Tne OLp Gvarp. Dr. Toomas Dusxn 
ENGiisn, Editor. This magazine for July 
contains ** Usder Suspicion,” ‘* Accepting 
the Situation,” ** Why They Shave in India,” 
&c. Published by Vau Evrie, Horton & Co.,” 
‘ New York. 











| these gravel claima. 
‘all that I bave already imparted to my 


ArrLerons’ Rat. Way a¥D Steam Navi- 
Sarre Guipgs. For July. Published 


Appleton & Ce., Kew York. Persons 


who intend travelling will find the best and 
mort retia imformetion in these guide- 
books, which are published semi-monthly. 


PUNCHINELLO, Published by the Punchi- 
rello Publishing Co., 53 Nassau street, New 
York, Contains a fair amount of funny 
thing». 
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Homeward frem the Pacific Coast. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Prost 





PuILADELPuLA, June 27th, 1870, 


Once more I sit writing in my beloved 
sanctum of old. The threads of home life 
have been taken up so readily and easily that 
I am inclined sometimes to wonder if it be 
not a dream that they have been parted at 
all. Yet the dream is and must remain a 
moat vivid one, forming an era in my life. 
As I glance back over the varied events of 
the past year, | can conjure up at willa 
series of the most wonderfully fascinati 

oramic views; and these shall be 
mn my mind's eye as lasting mementoes of 
the reality of my sojourn ia the golden land. 

Just at present my eye  e 
rises uppermost, clamoring for con- 
sideration. If when outward bound I wa: 
roused to enthusiasm, through al! that I saw 
aad experien for the great overland 
route that binds together our great continent 
from Atlantic to Pacific shores, that exthu- 
siasm was certainly increased tenfold by the 
return trip. Perhaps there was less of that 
thrilling, breathless excitement that over- 
whelmed me whilst passing day after day 
throvgh such a succession of hitherto un- 
realized, uncomprebended marvels, but thero 
was ly infinitely more of quiet, 


peey a ow tion. ~ 
was mighty 
sonty ae Senee—aal og apart 
stu 

to one and fonder upéth 


As | entered 
the wasto bear me to my 
destination, I found myself far less weary 
than I had been the morning of the second 
day. My friends told me this was because 
I was so benambed with fatigue that I had 
ceased to feel, but I was myself inclined to 
believe that the fact arose through my being 
so thoroughly buoyed up with excitement 
as well as invigorated by the constant change 
of air. es the luxurious comforts of 
the “Pulman” and “Silver Palace” oars 
rather bid defiance to the fatigue of travel. 

Everywhere along the route | found ex- 
celleut accommodations for meals, for, pre- 
ferring the change of getting off the train at 
the stations, I had not taken passage upon 
the ‘Pullman Hotel Express.” Oue fails 
to find, it is true, those meals which ‘‘ would 
tickle the palate of an epicurean” of which 
the guide books tell, but good, substantial 
fare can be found alike in tent-house upon 
the desert and rude frame building on the 
Sierras and Rocky Mountains, averaging at 
all events far above the meals offered at the 
way stations along our older Eastern roads, 
Then, too, | of time was allowed us to 
eat in peace and take exercise around and 
about the platform before the “all aboard” 
recalled us to our places. Many a pleasant 


promenade I thus bad with my fellow pas- 
sengers -—— eee. 
he first point of interest after taking the 


cars at Colfax is the celebrated Cape Horn. 
It is abont this place that dear ‘‘ Betsey 
Ann” of the Boston party, iu her letters to 
‘Aunt Jerusha,” published in the Grass 
Valley Union, grows so hopelessly confused. 
She says: ‘Then we came to Cape Horn, 
famous before the days of team navigation 
for the multitude of shipwrecks and stranded 
vessels, I couldn’t understand exactly how 
this was; but ‘pa’ said ships sailed up the 
American river before the discovery of gold, 
and many were lost by snow-slides, and their 
crews were often terribly frost-bitten by 
rizzly bears.” Poor Betsey Ann, poor 
ton party, with ite fifty millious so far 
from the Hub, I don't wonder their brains 
grew muddled ! 

But to return to facts. At Cape Horn the 
train passes arouad an abrupt curve on the 
very brink of a precipice overlooking a gulch 
2.500 feet below, through which flows a 
branch of the North Fork of the American 
river, The bridge spanning the stream looks 
like a dark speck from our giddy height; 
the dashing, foaming river itself like the 
veriest thread of a stream, and yet it is up- 
wards of a hundred feet in width. Pre- 
viously I had driven down a decidedly pre- 
cipitous road leading from Colfax to the 
river level, and there gazed upward.to the 
blaff, bold cliff, fled with wonder and awe. 
How ever human mind could bave conceived 
the possibility of opening a path bere and at 
other startling pointe of the Sierras almost 
exceeds comprehension, The name of the 
large-minded engiveer who first planned tac 
great work, Theodore D. Judah, ebould 
never be forgotten by those who profit by 
the result of the undertaking. It seems in- 
deed sad that this energetic, persevering 
man did not live to witness the final com- 
pletion of the road his genius originated, and 
whore practical possibility he so earnestly, 
amidst such numerous obstacles, advocated. 

As we passed in review the mining claims 
about Gold Run and Datcb Flat, obtaining 
also an extensive view along the Great Blue 
Lead in the direction of You Bet, Red Dog, 
and the other mining towns of similarly at- 
tractive cognomens, I became quite ab- 
vorbed in responding to the questions of 
two of the ladies of the pang t bad joined 
regarding bydraulic and tunnel miaing va 
In narrating to them 


** Post” friends, and much more, I found 
protection from the growing salne=s caused 
by the parting from dear friewis with whom 
fora year! had lived in the closest union. 
The misery of this wanderiog up and down 
theearth is that those of us who have hearts 
will furm attachments that cause sad part- 
ings even when we are going forth tu rejoin 
dear ones at home. 


Next the Great American canon buret upoa 


ns, where for two miles we ekirt the very 
brink of the precipituas mountain wall, be 

tween which and the opposite wall foams 
the river two thousand feet below us. Toen 
we speed through the majestic Blue Canon, 


and those who have never made the trip 
before, wonder over the giaut pines that 
seale the heights and the constant repeti- 
tion of startling gorges and fautastic curves ; 








‘are bow being made 


whilst one and all are entranced by the eur- 
rounding splendor and the etherial blue 
spread over immense distances and now 
htened by fast twilight. 
fore we reached Cisco it was dark night, 
and I had mo canes 06 grumble acl had dene 
going West at enow-shed or tunnel, for as it 
wae pot moonlight, without them I should 
heave seen nothing. For 48 miles there is a 
continuous succession Of mnow-sheds and 
tunnels so closely comnected, that by night 
expecially it is impossible to tell where we 
leave a tunpel and enter the snow-sheds, 
and cice versa, The longest tunre! upon the 
route, that at the summit, is 1,700 feet in 
feng a. oe from 100 to 700 
eet. ng t as we were gliding 
smoothly along through thie covered pas- 
sage I could hear the eins of a mighty 
and knew vast ava- 
down the mountain 
being preci over the slop- 
ing roofs into the chasms below. I : 
safely ensconced in my sleeping berth, 
listening to the ai jar noise, and emiling 
to myself at the en queries around me 
as to whether the mysterious sound pro- 
ceeded from rain, hall or what, I soon fell 


cep. 

Morning found us near the “sink” ef the 
Humboldt, well underway in the alkali re- 
gions, We had lost d ~ hn dark hours 
such glimpses as are vouchsafed to us by 
daylight of the Donner Lake and all the 
lonely Truckee meadows and valley. Then 
we passed all day through the country where 
flows that mysterious Humboldt river, of 
which I remember making especial mention 
in one of my * Going West" letters, reaching 
the ‘* Wells — - which it bas its origia 
toward balf past nine in the evening. Ecer- 
nal sage brush, grease- wood and bunch-grase 
surrounded us, growing rankly in this gleam- 
ing alkali soil, but it was curious to mark 
the effects of cultivation and irrigation even 
here in the vegetable gardens and the grain 
and fruit A oye that have sprung up about 

of the ata 

most interesting feature of this day's 
ourney was the passage through the Hum- 
on or Palisades, x | striking 
ate of the yet snow-capped Humboldts 
before greeted us, but here as we steamed 
along the narrow between the bleak, 
barren walls aging from five hundred to one 
thousand five hundred feet in height, that 
seemed constantly threatening to close upon 
us, and the swift flowing, seething river— 
counter to whove current we were ing— 
close by our track, we found a gloomy gran- 
deur that was matchless, At many of the 
stations where we this day, we wore 
beset with Indians, chiefly the Pintes, at- 
tacking us with piteous cries for ‘ two 
bitee.” They are a squalid, miserable look- 
ing set, more repulsive, if pussible, than the 
California “ Diggers,” and very helpless and 

harm)¢es in appearance, 

During that second night we steamed on 
through the Great American Desert, and be- 
fore morning dawned had passed the Pro- 
montory Point and all the glorious view of 
the Great Salt Lake afforded from that 
vicinity, But the vast inland sea burst upon 
us with its calm splendor near Corine, ) 
early morning tints were shed upon the sur- 
rounding mount and the entire scene 
was ove of indescri beauty. Then at 
Ogden, just eight hundred and eighty-two 
miks from San Francisco, and one thousand 
and thirty-two from Omaha, came the ter- 
minus of the Central Pacific. We made here 
our first change of cars, and so here eudeth 


the first chapter. 
AUBER FORESTIER, 





&@™ In the recent debate on the Educa- 
tion Bill, in the English House of Commons, 


Mr. Pak P the reading of the 
Bible to form part of the d exercises, 
Mesers. Foster and Hardy op the amend- 


ment, which was lost, by a vote of 41 to 250. 
€@™ In Queen Victoria's crown there are 
1363 brilliant diamonds, 1273 rose diamonds, 
and 147 table diamonds,1 large ruby, 17 
sapphires, 11 emeralds, 4 small rubies, and 
77 pearls—a total of 2186 precious stones. 

t@ A jealous St. Loais youth the other 
day threw stones at his successful rival as 
he was entering the church to be married to 
the lady whom both loved. 

tw Race Witn a Locomortive.—The 
train started and left an Irish laborer behind, 
who was going a distance to work. The 
engine went slowly puffing along, but in- 
creased in puffs as well as speed, while 
Michael started to overtake it. A brother 
Irishman who was on the platform, watch- 
ing the race, sung out in great glee, to en- 
courage Michael, * Put in-—stick to’r—she's 
breathing quicker and quicker all the time.” 

Ca” By a curious coincidence, five names 
on one page (four consecutively) in the Nor- 
wich city directory for 1870 read; Slack 
Thomas, Sluw George, Sly John, Small Na- 
than, and Smart Mary. 

C@™ 1 the last ten years, the New York 
Express declares the Indian wars have cost 
the country one hundred and eighty million 
dollars, The Utah Indian war of 1862 cost 
forty million dollars. In New Mexico the 
Navajo campaign cost thirty million dol- 
lars; the Seminole war fifty thousand do! 
lars, and the wars on the Pacific, siuce 
white settlements were established in Cali- 
fornia and Oregon, not less than three hun- 
dred million dollars. 

tm Crxctnnati, June 29,—Six children 
were badly poisoned in this city yesterday 
by eating the seed-balls of the jimpson 
weeds, One of them will a ae | die. 

62 Thomas Scott, a member of the first 
Congress, in a speech made in 1790, speak- 
ing cf the Africans, ssid: ‘* Congress may 
at pleasure declare them contraband goods, 
and so probibit them sitogether.” This is 
ahead of Gen. Butler's time, See MWildreth's 
History, vol. 4, page 105, 

tH At « jumping mated in Binghampton, 
one of the competiturs jumped twelve feet 
and ten and a» quarter inches, which is said 
to be the biggest jump on record. 

(@” Nathaniel 
creek, at the head of hia little army, in the 
first year cf the war for the Union, lies 
buried at Bastford, Cvnnecticut, his native 
piace, without a stone Ww mark his grave. 
We are gratified to sey, however, that efforts 
Lt, erect & Muuumecant to 
hia memory. 

t@ Dr. Cabarrus, whose death has at 
tracted some attentiv», Was @ very witty 


man, and several of ( mola are bow 
floating about the J's press, On one « 
ceasion he was called to attend a very pretry 
actress, and after «duly [celing her pulre aud 
looking at her t& @ prououuced tuat 
martiage was the only cure. “ You are 
single, ace you not, my dear doctur 7" she 
atked, ** Yes, madam, but doctors ouly pre 
reribe remedies, they do hot take them,” 
was the rejoinder, 

C2 At Quincy, [ilinvi*, one day last week, 


a small boy swam four wiles for $5. 











| Bet cure, 


you, who fell at Wilwn's 


tH Modern Greek fire ts a solution of 
in disulphide of carbon. When 
this solution is poured on paper, rage, or 
shavings, the bieulphide evaporates rapidly 
snd leaves the phosphorus in a state of very 
fine division, so fine that it takes fire spoo 
taneously. Greek fire furnishes the means 
of performing a very pretty lecture-room ex- 
periment, but as an incendiary agent it ls 
worthless, for the simple reason that it does 
bot set fire to even the thinnest and driest 


boards. The phorus ia burning produces 
a fusible and non-volatle vompound, and 
this glazes over all objects in ite vicinity, 


and protecte them from the action of tne 
flames 

C2” Mre. Dickens survives her husband. 
She has lived apart from him, comfortably 
maintained from bis means, for several . 
He leaves two daughters, one bw 
Charles Collins, brother of Wilkie Collins, 
the novelist, and several sons, the eldest 
married and already dabbling in literature, 
one in Australia, one in the navy, and one 
winning high honors in the University, Of 
bis many friends Mr. John Forster, bio- 
grapher of Goldsmith, was the most inti- 


born— Charles ona. 
t@~ When Hawthorve was in England he 
once dined with Monckton Milnes (now Lord 
Houghton), who told him that be owned ¢ 


land in Yorkshire whence some of the pi!- 
grims of the Ma emigrated to . 
mouth, and that Breweter was post- 
master of the village. He also said that in 
the next voyage uf the Mayflower, afver she 
carried the phgvies, she was employed in 
tr ng « cargo of slaves from Africa to 
the West Indies. 

CH Ao Hoglish mays the latest 
wrinkle of fashion in New York is the wear- 
ing of diamonds set in the teeth. 

C37” Boston is wo ly the electrical mode 
of lawp. lighting to about oge buadred street 


lamps as an experiment. 





—— 


PHILADELPRIA OATTLE MARKETS. 
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SHAKESPEARE AUTOGRAPH, with 00 
changes in spelling the name, sent| prepaid by mat! 
on receipt of 8 cents, Address C. T. Wane, 819 
Walnat street, Philadelphia, Pa. jeat- 





Interesting te Ladies, 

* We have had a Grover & Daker Sewing Machine 
in nearly constant use In our familly for tem years, 
During al! that time it baa been ia perfect working 
order and bas done a large amount of work. With 
the exception of twelve cents for a thread-epring 
cap to replace one lost, It has never cost anything 
tor repairs.”—D, Langworthy, Mystic Bridge, Ct. 





Glittering Teeth. 

Not only docs Susopon? im the whiteness of 
the parvet porcelain to the t ite pulieh, too, 
They giieten after being brushed with it, like the 
lener sarface of an ocean shell, and the effcct of 
thie peerless dentrifice is to tender the enamel as 
hard aud lndest: vot ole as mis 





Save and mend the pieces, use “ SraLpine's 


Guus. 





Karly Mern. 

Thoasands of both sexce in this country, awake 
every morning languid, unrefreshed, and devoid of 
all inclination for breakfast. No matter from what 
cause these indescribable feclings may proceed, 
thelr beet and quickest remedy will be found in « 
dose of PLawtarsos Brrtens. The beneficial effect 
ie i diate, The stomach at ones reeponds to the 
genial inf of the preparation, and a reserve of 
latent vitality, which only required the awakening 
agency of thie potent invigorant to render it active, 
is brought into play. Of all appetizers it te the 
most Infallible, and the impalse which it imparts to 
the digestive fanctions roon puts dyspepela to 
flight. 


From 824 Moss Panina may be made Bienc Mange, 
Light-house Pudding, Loug Branch Padding, ne 
Cream, Cream Cakes, Parine Pies and Custards, lee 
Cream, boupes, Uravies, &c., &c. 

















For Meth Patches, Freckies and Tan 
on the face use Paant's * Mote any Pascace Lo- 
Tron.” The only reliable aud harmless romedy 
known for removing brown discolorations, Prepared 
only by Dr. B. C. Puany, @ Bond &t., New York, 
Bold by all droggirts in Philadelphia and cleowhere. 

jyttt en. SE 


The Prettiest Weman in New York 
Mine K , well known in our fashions bie society 
for her distingue appearance and . beautiful com- 
plesion, wae onceasa'low, rough -ekinved ‘girl, chag- 
ringed at her red, freckled face, She pitched into 
Hagav's Magaolis Baim, and ie now as pretty io 
complesion as she le charming in manners. Thie* 
article overcomes freckles, tan, sallowpess, moth- 
patches, ring-marks, otc., and makes one look ten 
years younger than they are. Magnolia Balm for a 
transparent complexion, and Lyon's Kathairon to 
make the balr picatifal, laxariaut, soft and delicate, 
have no rivala, The Kathalroa prevents the hair 
from turning gray, eradicates dandruff, and \e the 
beet and cheapest dressing in the world. jy 


“Skin Diseases." “Swayne'’s Oint 
ment’? 
A sovereign remedy for all skin discasea, Tetter, 


Salt Kheum, Army Itch, Scald Head, Erysipeias, 
Blotches, Barber's Iteh, Hingworm, Itehliag Piles 
a No caer #0 obstinate of long standing it witl 


Price \) cents a box. Sent by mal! for 0 
Address Dr. Swarnn & Bon, 


cents, postage paid 
Build everywhere 


“a North 6th et., Mhiladelphia. 
3 cowtt 
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Biac® worme or Grohe, P 
hed fe@-arations on the F 

and Pim Hteanest tee 
fan no Lpa Popes rep dof 
‘enUY, 69 Kond St Ww. Y So 


yorywhoere Seud for ¢ ireular J a 


For Comedon- 
tions and Blot 


l’erry'*# (omedone 


 & a of 


Gane Pound eof Crampton's Imperial 
Lauaudry Benp will make twelve quarts 
ef Haudsome “oft Reap Ack ¥ ire. 
er for i and Try Wt. CHA ON 

R0OTUEKS, Freat ™., Sew York. 





BEAUTY! BEAUTY!! 


Strong, Pure, and Rich Filed, Increase of 
Flesh end Weight, Clean Skin, and 
Beautiful Complerion Se- 
cured & all through Dr. 
Hadway's Sarenpariiiian Bevelvent- 
Every drep of the Sarsapariliiant Resolvent com- 
Manicates through the Mood, Sweat, and other 
Guide and juices of the system the viger of life, for 
\t repaire the wastes of the body with new and sound 
material, Serofula C ption, Glandular The 
eave, Uloers in the Threat, Meuth, Tumors, Nodes 
im the Glands, and other parts of the system, Sore 
Eyes, Strumorous discharges from the Kare, and the 
Worm, tak 
S4ote, Worms in the 
and ali W 
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Charming, #00 pages cloth, Pull tuetructions to use 
thie power over mon, or antmaie a6 will, how to mes- 


Guide to marriage, &c, all contained in this book, 
100,000 copies suld. Agents wanted. Por partica- 
lare address, with postage, to T. W. Bvane @ Co, 
41 Bouth 8th et, Philadelphia, Pa my 81-6m 





are repeatedly recommended, bat 
im no passage of sacred history ls man recommend. 
ed to swallow calomel, or biae pill, or any other mi- 
poral preparation. The sick were dirceted to eat 
herbs to strengthen them, to purify them, to heal 
them, to restore them, In that day the art of mak- 
ing vegetable oxtracte was unknowa. The berbs! 
medicines were mere infusions. 

It was reserved for a later age to unite the sanitary 
essences of tonic, aperient and anti-billous roeta, 
barks, and plants, with an active etimalant, and thus 
secure their rapid diffusion through the debilitated 
or disordered system. The crowning triamph of 
this effective mode of concentrating and applying 
the virtues of medicinal vegetables wae achieved in 
the production of HOST ETTER'S STOMACH BIT- 
TERS. Never before had « perfectly pare alcoholic 
stimulant been combined with the expressed juices 
of the finest specifics of the vegetable kingdom. 
Never yet, though eighteen years have clapeed since 
ite Introduction, has thie great restorative been equal. 
led. It le taken at all seasons, in all climes, as the 
most petent safeguard against epidemics, se a pro- 
tection againet all unhealthy exhalations that pro. 
duce debiiity or beget disease; a2 6 remedy for ia- 
termittent and other malasious fevers, as an appe 
tizer ; as a sovereign cure for dyepepela; as a gener. 
a! toate and invigorant; as a gentle, patnless apert- 
ent; as a blood depurent; as & mervine; as & cure 
for billows affections; ar a harmless anodyne; and 
ae the best desence of health under unfavorable cir- 
cumetances, tuch as sedemtary pureaite, undue 
bodily or mental exertion, hardship, privation and 
eX poeure. jyate 





impertant Notice. — All Soidiers and Saii- 
ore who bave lost aa arm or leg in the service-of 
since on account of woands or injartes— wil! fad it to 
thelr advantage to call at of address General Collection 
Auency, No. 145 South Seventh o., Philadelphia 
Koaset 8. Lasous & Co., eeptly 
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MEARAIAGES. 


OF” Marriage notices murtalways be accompanied 
by a responsible name. 


“= 


On the tet of June, by the Rev M.D. Barta, 
Mr. Wussam 5. Stutweet to Mies lesmetce L. 


Foan, both of Cheeter, a 
On the @let of Jane, by the Kew J. Wheaton 


Smith, D. D., Mr. Annanam De Hanr, Jr, to Mise 
Hanae? Netiwes, bote of thie city 

On the #84 of June, by the Kev. J. B. Batebinson, 
Mr. Acesat DB. Kuen to Miee Jennie Viemauy, 


both of thie cit 
On the 284 of June, by the Kev. Robert J Carson, 





| Amruca Kiso to 


Mr. Honenr W M. Kine to Mies Marius H. Mera, 


ber h of thir city 
Oo the 4 of Jane, by the Rev. J. Hervey Beale, 
Mant A. SQuImE, botb of this 
elty 


On the Tth of Jane, by the Kev, Francte Church, 
Mr. Sam: et Mc hennan to Mine Many A. Sonaereca, 


both of thie etty 


BEATHS. 


tices of Deathe moat alwys 
epone ble oeme, 





ow N 


yar 


foo the 27th of Juae, Boiemwos Ko aaiti, in bee 
i ear 
(etn Wh of June, Warns f Wr I 

her Olet year 
Onth wh of Jane, Pawel tsa, Wife Oo 
M el , a ber 

On wuh of J it. > Mea 


yoo. 
%. the sh of Jus 


Tiet year 
on the 
hath year 
Onthe Mth of June, Mre I 
RETs, tu ber ; ‘ 

(dn the wu june, Paownr t wife of Saml, W 
Evane,in mer intl at 
font au aoJdu \“ 
ilet year 


th of J M pat r sh 
caverta Dosru 


sasom Buax, iu her + 
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AY EVENING POST. 
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thirteen, going out on an errand, bad over- | sufferer, and bitter! sescntfel theseupen. Ae it seems to me. Going over the vari- EVENIN 
taken them oa their way coreee Ge waste hove been openly socused of having * Jt strikes me that the argument lies the | ous attendant circumstances, ss | do on oc- SATURDAY ( POST, 
(im the very path where by ot least six persons out of every dosen | otber way, sir. The chairs and tables ave cesion when I can get s minute to myself, f —— 
ii ccomemans an) Wilke was een Se ae, eset ae tangible; whereas cash sometimes melts. | try to fit one probability into another, FURDAY, JULY 8, 1870 
holding on by the gating, the boy said ourdied the temper of ili-starred Timothy | However, 1 it will be better to do as | cannot compass it, We must trust to time, PHILADELPHIA, 84 ’ 4, b 
talking with the other os as he could | Witka As to the general public, were | you sdvbee, shall have two bundred | Mrs. Cumberland. Good morning. in 
talk, aad the other was laaghing. Richard | beginning to forget the trouble—es it is in| pounds banded to ber after ber marriage, Richard sales bie hat, ond left Bex. 
Here wlthel be cosll Gel ant whe Be the natare of a taithies public to do. Unsly| aad cam do what they consider best | sat on with ber pain. With her pain. 3 TERMS. 
mac was, end where he be seen: for, | im the hearts of « few individuals did the} with it. Oumberiand was as strictly rigid a woman terms of TEE FOOT Ue same ae a 
of all the rest mestioned by the landlord, | end facts remain im all their ragged stern-| “To be use; to be sure, Dick. Letom! tenets as in temperament ; ber code of mo- ast been 
there was not one at al! likely to have taken | new; aod, of these, one was Jelly. be married : we'll put co impediment on | rality was a severe one. Over and ovet | —iserder the bo mate ot the paper 
wp the cease and written the anonymous| Poor Mr. North could afford to be happy | it. r- yn ey SSL ageia had she asked herself whether (it is of hr yt etre and te s4 
letter. Packertoa's opinion was, that Wilke | to-day, and for many days to come. Bessy | and be thirty on the twenty-ninth of no use to mince the matter any ) ‘eaca0T bine. gopnt 86.00 Font 
ad ant qnetiee of Ge netens Eevee; be wee also, Madam had relieved them of ber| this month. Oliver Rane was thirty the lat- | Oliver bad or bed net written that sneer’ copies ( extaa) ( len 
then y “ far enough gone” to have com. | presence yesterday, and gone careering off | ter end of March.” mous letter which bed killed Edmund N copies (and ove frata] @AS-00.. One copy z 
mitted the imprudence. to Paris with ber deaghter. They hoped “Only thirty!” cried Richard. ‘‘I think | and she could not ssewer. Bat, if be had tyeating ep 0 chub will reasive the Pre. 
“ Bat | suppose he was when he left you,” | she might be away for weeks. In the se-| be must be more thas that, sir.” done it, why then surely be ought not to| Fie swvike to etithen. 
Richard. snatien Sogaten of the heme, eitest yee a ae v MO Bost, wod the eleter. It would be little less than x ll & postage. ine clet will 
* Yea, siz, I'm afraid he might have been. stay m r ” it to : so ought you, y ce 
He could talk ; but every bit of reason bad | was just beginning to talk with him, when | Don't you remember they are in Since this secret trouble had been upon | be sent to dimerent ap ppt AL 
out of him. I never saw anybody but | some one called on business, and Tontioe? All the children put into that | her, more than a month now, her face Post and of Lady's Friend always entirely different, 
seemed to have assumed a grayer tinge. How abecri in order to save themecives 


ike joes like this when they've taken too 
mech. 


Again Richard North sought Wilks, and 
questioned him whe this stranger, man or 
gentioman, was He might as well have 
questioned the moon, Wilks had a basy im- 
pression of having been with a tall, thin, 
strange man; but where or when or how, he 
knew not. 

“Tl ask Rane what sort of « condition 
Wilks was in when he saw him,” thought 
Richard. 


But Kichard gould pot carry out his in- 
tentions untii might. Business claimed bim 
for the rest of the day, and then he went 
home to dinner. 

Dr. Rane wae in his dining-room that 
night, the white blind drawn before the 
window, and writing yi bt of a shaded 
candle. Bessey North to her father 
that Oliver was busy with a medical work 
that he expected good returns from, when 
published. It wasso. He spared no labor; 
over or anything oclee; often writing 
far into little hours. lle was a patient, 
persevering man: once give bim a fair chance 
of success, a good start on life's road, and 
he would be sure to go on to fortuve. He 
said this to himeelf continually; and be was 
not mistaken, But the good chance had not 
come yet. 

The clock was striking eight, when the 
doctor heard a ring at his door bell, aod 
Phillis appeared, showing in Richard North. 
A thrill paseed through Oliver Rane: per- 
haps he could not have told why or where- 
fore. 

Hichard sat down, and began to talk about 
Wilks, asking what be had to ask, entering 
into the question generally, Dr. Rane lis 
tened in mlence 

“T beg your pardon,” he suddenly ssid, 
remembering his one shaded candle, “1 
ought to have got more light.” 

** It's quite light enough for me,” replied 
Richard, “ Don't trouble, I'd as soon talk 
by this light as by a better, To go back to 
Wilke: Did he say anything about the bill 
in your hearing, Rane!" 

* Not a word; pot a syllable. Or, if he 
did, I failed to catch it.” 

“Old Mother Green says be talked of 
*bille,’" said Richard, ‘‘ That was before 
you saw him." 

** Does she ’" carelessly remarked the doc 
tor, “| heard nothing of the kind, There 
was no coberence whatever in bis words, so 
far es | noticed: one does not pay much at 
tention to the babblings of a drunken man," 

** Was he quite beside himeolf !—quite un 
conscious of what he said, Rane l"’ 

“Well, | am told that it ie the peculiar 
idioeynorasy of Wilks to be able to talk and 
yet to de unconscious: uncovscious for all 
practioal purposes, and for recollection after 
wards, Otherwise I should not have con- 
sidered him quite so far gone ae that. He 
talked certainly; a little; seemed to answer 
me in a mechanical kind of way when I asked 
him a question, alipping one word into an- 
other. If 1 tried to understand him, I don't 
suppose Loould. He did not asy much; and 
I was about the house looking for water and 
rage to put on his head.” 

** Then you heard nothing of it, Rane 

‘Absolutely nothing." 

The doctor sat, #0 that the green shade of 
the candle happened to fall on bis face, mak- 
ing it look very pale. Richard North, ab 
sorbed in thoughta about Wilks, could not 
have told whether the face was in the dark 
or the light. He spoke next about the 
stranger who had joined Wilks, waying he 
wisbed be could find out whe it waa 


“A tall thin man, bearing the appearance | 


of a gentleman Y" returned Dr. Rane, * Then 
I think | saw him, and spoke to him.” 
* Where" asked Richard with animation 
“Close by your works, He was looking 
in through the tron gates. After quitting 
Uireen's cottage, | crossed the waste ground, 
and saw him standing at the gates, ander- 


enough |" 

“Only a little business with me, father,” 
was Richard's answer in his dutiful care. it 
had not been businers, and Richard 
wished to spare his father. 

* And now for Bemy, sir?" he reeumed, 
as they paced side b amidst the sweet- 
scented roses, ** You were beginning to 
speak about her.” 

“Yes, | want to talk to you. Bessy 
would be happier with Rane than she is 


Richard looked serious, He had no sort 
of objection to bia sleter’s marrying Oliver 
Rane; in fact, he it as an event 
certain to take place soener or later; but he 
did not quite see that the way was clear for 
it yet. 

** I make no doubt of that, father.” 

‘And I think, Dick, she had better go to 
him now; while we are at liberty to Go as 
we please at , 

* Now!” exclaimed Richard. 

“Yea; now, Thatis, before Madam comes 
back. Poor Edmund 
the sod ; but—considering the circum 
-—I think the memory of the dead must give 
place to the welfare of the living.” 

** But, how about ways and moans, sir?" 

“Ay, that’s it; how about ways and 
means, Nothing can be spared from the 
works at present, I suppose, Dick.” 

** Nothing to of, sir.” 

Mr. Norta felt ashamed even to ark 
the question, In fact, it was more a re 
| mark than a question, for he knew as well 

as Richard did that there was no superfluous 
|; Money. 

“Or course not, Dick, Rane gets just 
enough w live wu now, and no more. 
Yesterday, after Madam and Matilda had 
driven off, | was at the front gates when 
Rane passed. So be and I got taiking about 
it—about Leay. He raid bis income was 
small now, but that of course it would very 
considerably augment iteelf as soon as Alex- 
ander should have left. As he and Beasy 
are willing to try it, 1 don't see why they 
| should not, Dick.” 

Richard gave no immediate reply. He 
had a rose in his hand and was looking at it 
jabsently, deep iu thought, His father oun- 
| tinued. 

‘It's not aa if Rane had no expectations 
whatever, Two hundred a year must come 
to him at hie mother's death, And— Dick —- 
have you any notion how Mires. Gasa’s will is 
left r" 

** Not the least, sir." 

* Oliver Rane is the nearest living relative 
to her late husband, Mra, Cumberland ex- 
cepted, He is Thomas Gass's own nephew— 
and all the money was his. It seems to me, 
Dick, that Mra, Gass is sure to remember 
him; perhaps largely.” 

‘She may.” 

* Yee; and I think will, Bessy shall go 
to him; and be emancipated from her thral 

| dom here,” 

* Oliver Rane has got no furniture in his 
houre.” 

** He has got some, The dining-room and 
his bed-room are as handsomely furnmbed 
as need be. We cau put in a bit more 
| a some things atthe Hall that were 

erny's own mother's, and she shall have 
them, They bave not been taken much ac 
count of here, Dick, amid the grand things 
| that Madam bas filled the house with.” 

** She'll makea fuss, though at their being 

| removed,” remarked Dick. 

** Let ber.” retorted Mr, North, who ceuld 
be brave aa the best when two or tures hun 

jdred miles lay between him and Madar. 
|** Those things were your own dear mo 














neath the centre gas lamp 1 bad to visit a | ther's, Dick; she bought them with ber own 
patient down by the church, and took the j money before she married me, and | have 
near way over the waste ground." jalways regarded them as heir-looms for 


* You did not ree white him >" 

“Not at all, He was a stranger to me 
As 1 was passing, be turned round and asked 
me ehether he was going right for Whit 
borough l pointed to the high read and 


told him to keep straight aleny it Depend 
Upon it, this was the same man.” 
* What could he Lave been looking in at 


our gates for?” muttered Riehard, “And 
what—for this ia of more conn quenoe- had 
he been getting vut of Wilks! 

“It evems rather curious altogether,” re- 
marked Dr. Rane 

“1'N find this man,” esid Richard, as he 
got up to say good night; “1 meet find him. 
Th you, Rane.” 


| 
But, after bis departare Oliver Rane did 


not settle to his work eas before, A man, 
once interrupted, canmet always do so. Al! 
he cid was to pace the roow restiessly with 
bowed head, hke a man in some uneasy 


dream. The candle burnt lower, the flame | 


got abowe the shade, throwing ite light ov 
his face, showing up its huee and lines aud 


Bessy. It's just a few plain solid mahogany | 
things, as guvod as ever they were. It was 

our drawing-room furniture in the early 

days, aud it will do for their drawing-room 
jnow, When Rane shall be making bis six 

or seven bundred a year, they can buy finer, 

if they choose, We thought great things of 

it; I know that.” 
| Riehard smiled, 


toutine were born in the same year.” 
“Ob, was it se; I bad forgotten,” returned 
Richard, carelessly, for the tontine had 


Beeny, saying if she lived to be a hundred 
years old she'd come int» a fortune. 

** That wasan unlucky tootine, Dick,” ssid 
Mr. North, shaking bis head. *‘ Of ten chil- 
dren who were entered for it, only three re- 
main. The seven are all dead. Four of 
them died in the first or second year.” 


«What has been her motive, sir, for op- 
posing Bemg'e engagement to Rane y 

Motive!" returned Mr, North. ‘“ Do 
you see that white butterfly, Dick, Dutter- 
ing senseleasly about, now up, now down ?— 
as good ask me what jis motive is, as ask 
me Madam’s. I don't suppose she has any 
motive--except that rhe is given to oppose 
us all.” 

Richard supposed it was so. Something 
might lie alao in Bessy's patient excellence 
as a housekeeper: Madam, ever eelfish, did 
not perhaps like to lose her. 

An they reached the iron gates, Mra, Cum- 
berland passed, walking «lowly. She looked 
very it). Mr, North arrested her, and beyan 
to speak of the projected marriage of Oliver 
and Bessy, Mre, Cumberland changed color 
and looked three partarcared, Unobservant 
Mr. North saw nothing. Richard did. 

** Has Oliver not told you what's afoot ’” 
said the former, ‘‘ Young men are often 
shyer on these matters than women.” 

** It is a very emall income for them to be- 

in upon,” she observed, presently, when 

r. North had said what he had to say—and 
Richard thought he detected that she had 
some private objection to the union, ‘So 
very small for Beasy—who has been used to 
Dallory Hall.” 

** 1t won't always remain small,” said Mr. 
North. ‘His practice will increase when 
Alexander gocs; and he'll have other money, 
may be, later. Oh, they'll get along, Fanny. 
Young couples like to be r enough to 
make struggling upward a pleasure, I dare- 
say you married upon lesa," 

“Of courme, if you are satisfied, it—it 
must be all right,” murmured Mra. Cumber- 
land. ‘ You and Bessy.” 

She pulled her veil over her gray face, 
said good morning, and moved away. Not 
in the direction of Dallory—as she was pre- 
viously wa!king—but back to the Ham. Mr. 
North turned into his grounds again; Rich- 
ard went after Mra, Cumberland. 

* IT beg your pardon,” he said—he was not 
as familiar with heras his father was—** will 
you allow me a word. You do not like this 
proposed marriage, Have you aught to urge 
against it’ 

‘Only for Bossy’s sake. Iwas thinking 
of her.” 

* Why for Bessy's sake ?” 

There was some slight hesitation in Mre. 
Cumberland'’s answer, She appeared to be 
pulling ber veil straight. 

* Their income will be so emall. / know 
what a small income is, and therefore | feel 
for her.” 

**Iathat all your doubt, Mra. Camber- 
land ¥—-the smallness of the income ?” 


“Then T think, as my father says, you 


gray it looked now, as she sat on the bench, 
by saw, and almost started at. One 


quick steps—he always walked as though 
running a race—he inquired after her health. 

“Not any better and not much worse,” 
she anewered. ‘Complaints, such as mine, 
are always tediously prolonged.” 

“They are less severe to » ’ 
than sharper ones," said the docvor, willing 
to administer a grain of comfort if he coulo. 
** What a lovely day it is! And Madam’s of 
for a couple of months I hear.” 

Have tne two any connection, Mr. Alex- 
ander ?” 

* I don’t know,” be said, laughing. 4 
presence makes winter at the Hall, and her 
absence ite sunshine. If { bad such a wife, 
I'm not sure that | should think it any sin 
to give her an over-dose of laudanum rome 
day, out of pe lef peace. Did 
you bear of her patting Miss Bessy'’s wrist 
out 


ad 
“ No 1” 
aid do it, then. Something sent 
her into a with Mias Bessy; she 


t ber and flung it away so vio- 

that the wrist toswell. 1 was 

to such women are 
allowed to live, I can’t imagine.” 

“1 suppose because they are not fit to 


die,” said Mra, Cumberland. ‘‘ When are 
you lea : 
>, me in July, I think. Or during 


slow way homewards, Passing ber own 
house, she entered that of ber son. Dr. 
Rane was engaged with a patient, so she 
went to the dining-room and waited. 

He came in shortly, perhaps thinking it 
might be another patient, his face bright. 
it fell a little when he saw his mother. Her 
visite to him were so exceedingly rare that 
some instinct whispered him nothing plea- 
sant had brought her there. She rose and 
faced him. 

** Oliver, is it true what I hear—that you 
are shortly to be married ?” 

** T suppose it is, mother,” was his answer. 

** But—is there no impediment that should 
bar it ’” she asked in a whisper. 

** Well—as to waiting, I may wait to the 
end, and not find the skies rain gold. If 
Beeny's friends see no risk in it, it is not for 
me to see it. Atany rate this will be a more 
peaceful home for ber than the Hall.” 

‘1 am not talking of waiting,—or of 
gold,—or of risk, Olver,” she continued 
svlemnily, placing both her hands on his 
arm, ‘is there nothing on your mind that 
ought te bar this marriage; is your con- 
science at rest? If—wait and let me speak, 
my son: | understand what you would say; 
what you have already told me—that you 
were innocent—and I know that [ ought to 
believe you. But a doubt flashes up in my 
mind centinually, Oliver; it is not my fault ; 
truth knows my will is good to bury it, for- 
ever. Bear with me a moment; I must 
speak. If the death of Edmund North lies 
at your door, however indirectly it was 
caused, to make his sister your wife will be a 
thing altogether wrong; little less than a sin 
in the eight of heaven. I do not accuse 
you, Oliver; I suggest this as a sible 
case; and now I leave it with you for your 
own reflection. Ob, my son, believe me— 
for it seems to me as though [| spoke with a 
prophet's inspiration this day! If your con- 
science tells you that you were not innocent, 
to bring Bessy North home to this roof will 
be wrong, and I think no blessing will rest 
upon it.” 

She was gone. Before Oliver Rane in his 
surprise could answer a word, Mrs, Cumber- 
land was gone. Passing swiftly out at the 
open window, she stepped across the garden 
and the dwarf wire-tence, and so entered 
her own home. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 











Singular Remedy. 


Whenever Burke found himeelf indisposed, 
| he ordered a kettle of water to be kept boil- 
|ing, of which he drank large quantities, 
sometimes as much as four or even five 
| quarts in a morning, without any mixture 
or infusion, and as bot as he could bear, 








| “*T remember once when I was a very 
| little fellow, my mother came in and caught 
|}me drawing a horse on the centre-table | 
j with pen-and-ink, The trouble she bad 
to get the horse vut!~-and the whipping 1 


may safe'y leave the decision with them- | His manner was to pour about a pint at a 
selves tut -woa thisall ?" added Richard: | time into a basin, and to drink it with a 
for an idea to the contrary had taken hold spoon,as if it had been soup. Warm water, 
of him. ‘You have no personal objection | he said, would relax and nauseate, but hot 
to Bessy’ | water was the finest stimulant and most 


* Certainly it waa all,” was Mrs, Cumber- | powerful restorative in the world, He cer- 
land's reply. ** As to apy personal obj« ction | tainly thonght it a sovereign cure for every 
to Bowy, that IT could never have. When | complaint; and not only took it himself, 





; gos!" 
* Peor Deck! She did not whip often.” 
*Jtdid me good, sir, | have been seru- | 
pulously careful of farniture of all kinds | 
ever since,” | 
* Ah, nothing like the lessons of early child- 
hood for making an impression,” epoke Mr, | 
North, ** Spare the rod and spuil the child '’ 
| Phere was never a truer saying than that.” 
* thea you really invend them to marry | 


avgies, But it was pot a bit brighter than | at ouce,” spoke Richard, returning to the | 


when the greeu sbade had onset over it ite 
eadavervus bue. 


| question. 
** 1 do,” said Me. North, ina more decis- 


* Kxlwaand North’ Edmung North?” jive tone than he usually spoke. “ They | 


Did the words in a}! their pileous hopeless 
appeal come from bin Or wes it some 
eupermatural cry in the air! 





CHAPTER X 
PUT To His CONSCIENCE. 

A fine morning in Jane Lovely June: 
with ite bright blue skies and ite summer 
flowers, Walking about amidst bis rose- | 
trees with their clustering blossoms, was 
Mr North, a rake in bis band He fancied 
he was gardening: he knew he was trifling. 
What did it matter )—his face |ooked almost 
happy. The glad sunshive was over-head, | 
fod he felt a» free as a bird in it. j 

The anonymous letter, that had caused so | 
maoh mischief, wae passiog into a thing of 
ay wal In epite of Richard North's efforts 
te him out, the writer remained 

. Timothy Wilks was the chief 


beth wish it; and why should I hold out 
against them? Bessy's thirty this year, you 
know, Dick: if gitls are not wives at that 
age, they begia to think it hard. It's better 
to marry Wwilerably young; a man and wo-, 
man don't shake down inw each olbers ways, 
if they come together late in life You ace 
silent, | ick.” 

“| was thinking, sir, wether I could not 
manpage a couple of huodred pounds for 
them from myscif.” 

* You are ever generous, Dick. I den't 
know what we sbouid al! do without you.” | 

** The question is—ehall I give it over te) 
them in money, or spend it for them in fur- 
niture }" 

“In money; in moner, Dick,” advised 
Mr. North. *' The furmmure can be man- 
aged, and cash is cash. Spend it in chairs | 
and tables, and it seems as if there were no- 
thing tangible to show fur it.” 





Oliver first told me they were engaged, 1 | but prescribed it with the confidence of a 


thought how lueky be was to get Bessy Sangrado to every patient that came in his 
North; | wished them success with all my | way. 





beart.” 
* Porgive me, Mrs, Cumberland, Thank | C# The women's regatta, at Pitts- 
you. Good morning.’ | burg, Pa., is to come off on Saturday, July 


Reassured, Rvchard North turned, and /16 "Four young girls have entered for the | 


strode hastily away in the direction of Dal- | _ and two ott hinki ; 

lory. He fancied she had beard Besey would so 'Folly nn oe nmin OF doing 
have ry for une, and was feeling disap-| gg A young lady living in Cincinnati has 
pointed on her son's account, It struck h:m pair of rather a red cast, and has been in the 


| that he miyht as well confirm this; and he habit for a year past of using hair dye. A 


| wheeled round. 


| short time since her arms, hands 

Mrs, Cumberland had gone on and was | her body were paralyzed, vty be 
already seated ou the bench before spoken | found her scalp one hiack crust of sores, 
of, im the shady part of the road. Richard, | The poison in ihe dye bad mingled with her 
in a few concire words, entering into no de- | ») She is recovering, but will lose the 
tails of any sort, said to her that bis sister | use of her right arm and hand 
would have no marriage portion. ' for Hair Die! 

* Thet 1 have long taken asa matter of | ¢3¥" Two young ladies in 
course; knowing what the expenses at the are said to have become insan® on account 
Hall must be,” she answered with a friendly of religions excitemert. One similar case 
smile. ‘* Kessy is a fortuee in herself; she reported in Portsmouth, ‘ 
would make a good wife to any man. Pro- 
vided they have sufficient for comfort—and K. G. G. C. B. P. C., Third Earl of Claren- | 
I hope Oliver will soon be making that—they don, the British Secretary of State for | 
can be as happy without wealth as with it, Foreign Affaire, died on Sunday last, sud- | 
if your sister can only think so. Have you denly, aged 71. His father was the late 
—parden me for ling to you what mast Hon. George Villiers, and his uncle was the 
be an unpleasant topic, Richard—have you Second Earl Clarendon, on whose death, in | 
yet gained any clue to the writer of that 1838, he succeeded to the title. 
anonymous letier ”” Notice -—-To any one who can say 

“Not any. It presents mystery on all |*‘ Shoes and socks shock Susan,” with ra- 
sides.” | rapidity and faultless pronunciation, an | 

** Mystery?" tames running, a large reward will be paid. 


So much | 
pton, N. H., | great energy, integrity, and love of what 
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MRS. WOOD'S NEW STORY. 


We commenced in Tuk Post of May 21st 
Mrs. Henry Wood's new story. 

It is entitled 

BESSY RANE; 

By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lyune,” ‘‘George Canterbury's Will,” 
&eo., &e. 

We think our readers will find Bessy 
RANE as powerfully writfen and deeply in- 
teresting as ‘‘ George Canterbury's Will.” 

The commencement of ‘“ Bessy Rane” 
isan excellent time to commence new sub- 
| scriptions to Tne Post. Our readers will 
oblige us by suggesting this to their neigh- 
bors and friends. 


THE PURITAN FATHERS. 

We have done our share of makivg inno- 
cent fun of the Bostonians, and our share 
also we hope of giving praiso to the many 
gifted inhabitants of the American Athens. 
And now they deserve a fresh tribute of 
praise at our hands, for manifesting a dispo- 
sition to welcome the truth even when it 
bears against their own ancestral fame. In 
the July number of “OLD AND NEw,” a 
Magazine recently commenced by that en- 
terprising and intelligent firm, the Roberts 
Brothers, we find an article on ‘‘ The Quakers 
in New England” by R. P. Hallowell. This 
artiele admits that‘the Puritans were 
not friends of religious liberty, and also 
that the persecution of the Quakers was 
based upon the alleged heterodoxy of their 
religious principles, and not upon anything 
wrong in their behavior—facts which his- 
torical records prove beyond denial. Mr, 
Hallowell says: — 


Of all the popular notions regarding the 
Puritans, none are less warranted by history 
than that which credits them with a love or 
regard for religious liberty. Whatever their 
virtues in other directions, in matters of re- 
ligion they were dogmatic, bigoted, and in- 
tolerant. Their fanaticism was unbounded ; 
and, in opposition to the prevalent theory, 
that Puritan fanaticism, as manifested in 
the persecution of the Quakers, was de- 
veloped by Quaker extravagances, we think 
it can be shown that Quaker fanaticiem was 
largely due to Puritan persecution. * * 

As soon as the Quakers arrived, they were 
maltreated, and others followed only to re- 
ceive still harsher treatment. They were 
goaded on to acts of defiance, and sume of 
them were frenzied by the horrible and in- 

human torture inflicted upon them. Women 
were tied to carts, and publicly whipped; 
| the bodies of men were mutilated; they 
were robbed of their possessions, their meet- 
ings were dispersed, and they were hunted 
| down as wild beasts. Hatred and fear of 
Quakerism not only inspired the laws, but 
| prompted these atrocious deeds of the Puri- 
» ” 




















8. 
The fanaticism of New England Quakers 
has been so long taken for granted, that a 
mere reference to these people is suggestive 
of viol , ind y, and rant; but that it 
| is over-estimated and exazgerated is evident 
from all the reliable information we have 
| upon the subject. The custom is to judge 
the entire body of Quakers by the action of 
| a few exceptional cases; and we are gravely 
| asked to believe that Mary Dyer was hun 
| in Boston because Lydia Wardwell appeare 
‘in the town of Newbury without her gar- 
| ments. The fact that this event occurred 
after the execution of Mary Dyer is of trifling 
' importance to the zealous defenders of the 
Founders. 


That the Puritan Fathers were men of 








_ they deemed to be the Truth of God, no one 


; can fairly deny. That they hated, however, 
t# George William Frederick Villiers, | €v¢2 the very name of Toleration, is just 4s 


undeniable. In this respect thy did not 
stand even in the front rank of the age @ 
which they lived—while the Quaker Fathers 
did. 

So far as New England was concerned, 
the advocates of Civil and Religious Liberty 
were outside of the Puritan churches. It 
was the “ irreligious” people, so called, who 


' murmured egainst the scourging of Quaker 
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women, and the seliiog of Quaker children 
into slavery. It was “ godless” sea-captains 
who refused to tramepert these children to 
Barbadoes, there to be sold as slaves, in ac- 
cordance with the decrre of the allied 
Charch and Btate. 

Not because we would bring shame upon 
New England, but beceure Truth te Trath, 
and for the great vaiue of the lesson it 


teaches, should these unduubted fects be 
That lesson ir, that men way be- | 


known. 
lieve with the utmost rivcerity that they are 
“the godly,"’ and that they are doing God 
service, and yet be utterly mistaken, and be 
really doing the works of the devil. Earnest 
and sincere religious feeling is so apt to run 
into spiritual pride, and from thaé into nar- 
rowness and uncharitableness, that these 
lessons, of which history is full, require to 
be often held up before the eyes of men. 





our wateER surPLy. 

It is diagraceful that in a large city like 
Philadelphia, we should hear every summer 
recommendations from the authorities to be 
careful in the use of water, lest the supply 
should become exhausted. 

If Philadelphia were situated ten miles 
from any large stream, such a deficient 
water supply would argue a want of good 
sense and due regard for health and com- 
fort in its inhabitante—but here we are, be- 
tween twoJrivers, one of them a mile wide 
and proportionately deep, and yet we have 
not a full supply of water. 

The supply should be such that, in the 
summer months especially, constant streams 
from the hydrants could be kept flowing 
through every street, large and small. The 
authorities should advise everybody to let 
their hydrants run frequently, to water the 
streets, to bathe, to let the streams of the 
cooling, cleansing, health-preserving fluid, 
which the Creator has given io such aban- 
dance, flow in all directions—washing away 
impurity and disease, and cooling the heated 
air. 

In this nineteenth century of Obristen- 
dom, we might at least equal heathen Rome 
or Mormon Salt Lake, in this rea pect. 

Last year we bad adrought which les- 
sened somewhat the volume of the Scbuy!- 
kill. But there was fifty times as much 
water in the channel as was needed, even 
then—while the Delaware was not greatly 
diminished. The authorities have had a 
whole year to provide against another 
drought—but are they prepared ? 

We want water—not by driblets, and mea- 
sured out to us in some official teacup—but 
water in an overflowing stream, to waste, to 
wet the streets with, to bathe in, to let run 
from the hydrants with discretion, and, in 
our hot summers, without discretion, And 
we ehall not waste money, by providing 
water in such plenty—fer sickness and dis- 
ease are far more expensive things, to say 
nothing of their pain and death. 

o_—_—_— 
THRE CITY NOMINATIONS. 

The City Democracy have made their 
nominations—and they are, on the whole, 
about equal to those made by the Republi- 
cans. We doubt that a fair ticket could be 
made up out of both sets. 

Can we not now have a set ef independent 
nominations, composed about equally of 
good men of both parties, for all the offices 
with the exception of Congressmen? Let 
the Union League appoint a Committee, 
which, in conjunction with as many promi- 
nent Democrats, shall nominate an Indepen- 
dent Ticket, made up in part of the regular 
nominations, and where these fail, of new 
men. Is not such an experiment worth 
trying ? We cannot be worse off than we are, 
even sbould such a ticket not succeed at the 
polls; and we should at least have the con- 
solation of voting for good men, 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

THe Lapy oF THE Ick. A Novel. By 
JAMES DE MILLE, author of “ The Dodge 
Club Abroad,” “Cord and Creese,” ete. 
With Illustrations by C.G. Bush, Pablished 
by D. Appleton & Co., New York; and also 
fur eale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 
Philada, 

Vivian Grey. A Novel. By the Right 
Hon, BENJAMIN DIsRAELI, author of ** a 
thair,” ‘‘ Venetia,” ‘Henrietta Temple,” 
etc. Published by D. Appleton & Co., New 
York ; and also for sale by Claxton, Remsen 
& Haffelfinger, Philada. 

PROTECTION TO NATIVE INDUSTRY. By 
Sir EDWARD SULLIVAN, Bart., author of 
‘*Ten Chapters en Social Reform.” Pub- 
lished by Edward Stanford, 6 and 7 Charing 
Cross, London; and also for sale by Henry 
Carey Baird, Industrial Publisher, 405 Wal- 
nut street, Philada. Price $1 50, sent by 
mail free of postage to any part of the 
United States. 

AMERICAN WOMANHOOD; its Peculiarities 
and Necessities. By James C. Jackson, 
M. D., Physician-in-Chief of ‘Our Home 
on the Hill-side,” and author of “‘ How to 
Treat the Sick without Medicines,” etc. 








Sarees Guipsg. 


. A 
who welling will find the best and 
most relia imformetion in these : 
books, which are published semi-monthly. 
PUNCHINELLO. Published by the Pupobi- 





rello Publishing Co., 83 Nassau street, New 
York. Containe a fair amount of funvy 
thir g*. 





Homeward from the Pacific Coast. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Prost 





PaILADELPHLA, June 27th, 1870. 


Onee more I sit writing in my beloved 
sanctum of old. The threads of home life 
have been taken up so readily and easily that 
Iam inclined sometimes to wonder if it be 
not a dream that have been parted at 
all, Yet the dream is and must remain a 
most vivid one, forming an erain my life. 
As I glance back over the varied events of 
the past year, | can conjure up at willa 
series of the most wonderfally fascinati 
poneseanio wietes ond Cheap be 
n my mind's eye as lasting mementoes of 
the reality of my sojourn in the golden land. 
Just at present my homeward y 
rises u ost, clamoring for con- 


through such « succession of hitherto un 
realized ; ppereete, tathens 
was undoubted vfinitely more of quiet, 
intense Before 
I was oh . 
now I and to 
study is 


I was so benambed with fatigu 

ceased to feel, but I was myself inclined to 
believe that the fact arose through my being 
80 tho ly buoyed up with excitement 
as well as invigorated by the constant change 
of air. the luxurious comforts of 
the “Pulman” aod “Silver Palace” cars 
rather bid defiance to the fatigue of travel. 

Everywhere along the route | found ex- 
celleut accommodations for meals, for, pre- 
ferring the change of getting off the train at 
the stations, I had not taken passage upon 
the ‘Pullman Hotel Express.” One fails 
to find, it is true, those meals which ‘‘ would 
tickle the palate of an epicurean” of which 
the guide books tell, but good, substantial 
fare can be found e in tent-house upon 
the desert and rude frame building on the 
Sierras and Rocky Mountains, averaging at 
all events far above the meals offered at the 
way stations along our older Eastern roads, 
Then, too, go | of time was allowed us to 
eat in peace and take exercise around and 
about the platform before the ‘all aboard” 
recalled us to our places. Many a pleasant 
promenade I thus bad with my fellow pas- 
sengers durin bpd arcee 

6 first point of interest after taking the 
cars at Colfax is the celebrated Cape Horn. 
It is abont this place that dear ‘‘ Betsey 
Ann” of the Boston party, in her letters to 
‘Aunt Jerusha,” published in the Grass 
Valley Union, grows 80 hopelessly confused, 
She says: * Then we came to Cape Horn, 
famous before the days of steam navigation 
for the multitude of shipwrecks and stranded 
vessels, I couldn’t understand exactly how 
this was; but ‘pa’ said ships sailed up the 
American river before the discovery of gold, 
and many were lost by snow-slides, and their 
crews were often terribly frost-bitten by 

rizzly bears.” Poor Betsey Ann, poor 

ton party, with ite fifty millions so far 

from the Hub, I don’t wonder their brains 
grew muddled ! 

But to return to facts. At Cape Horn the 
train passes around an abrupt curve on the 
very brink of a aq <= overlooking a gulch 
2, feet below, through which flows a 
branch of the North Fork of the American 
river. The bridge spanning the stream looks 
like a dark speck from our giddy beight; 
the dashing, foaming river itself like the 
veriest thread of a stream, and yet it is up- 
wards of a hundred feet in width. Pre- 
viously I had driven down a decidedly pre- 
cipitous road leading from Colfax to the 
river level, and there gazed upward to the 
bluff, bold cliff, filled with wonder and awe. 
How ever buman mind could bave conceived 
the possibility of opening a path here and at 
other startling pointe of the Sierras almost 
exceeds comprehension. The name of the 
large-minded engiveer who first planned tac 
great work, Theodore D. Judah, should 
never be forgotten by those who profit by 
the result of the undertaking. It seems in- 
deed sad that this energetic, persevering 
man did not live to witness the final com- 
pletion of the road bis genius originated, and 
whore practical possibility he so earnestly, 
amidst such numerous obstacles, advocated. 
As we passed in review the mining claime 
about Gold Run and Datch Flat, obtaining 
also an extensive view along the Great Blue 
Lead in the direction of You Bet, Red Dog, 
and the other mining towns of similarly at- 
tractive cognomens, I became quite ab- 





Published by Austin, Jackson & Co., Dans- 
ville, Livingston Co, New York: and also 
for sale by Oakley, Mason & Co., 31 Murray 
street, New York city. | 
§tTHe PRESENT AND LoNG-coNTINUFD | 
STAGNATION OF TRADE: Its causes, effects, 
and cure. Bring a sequel to * An inquiry 
into the commercial position of Great Bri- 
tain,” &. By a Mancherter Man. Revised 
and Eolarged Eiition. Publi-hed by John 
Heywoo!, Manchester; and also by Henry 
Carey Baird, todustrial Pablisher, 406 Wa! 
nut street, Philada, Price 10 cents; sent 
by mail, free of postage, to any part of the 
United States. ' 

Goop Hrattn. The July number has 
been received from the publisher, A. Moore, 
Boston. 

Tne OL_p Goarp. Dr. Thomas Dunn 
ENGLisn, Editor. This magazine for July 
contains ** Under Suspicion,” ‘ Accepting 
the Sitaatiow,” ** Why They Shave in India,” 
&c.. Published by Vau Evrie, Horton & Co.,” 

_ New York. 








sorbed in responding to the questions of 
two of the ladies of the party I had joined 


regarding hydraulic and tunnel miaing va | 


these gravel claims, In narrating to them 
all that I bave already imparted to my 


| ** Post” friends, and much more, I fouud 


protection from the growing salnewm caused 


‘by the parting from dear friemis with whom 


fora year I had lived in the closest union. 
The misery of this wandericg up and down 
the earth is that those of us who bave hearts 
will form attachments that cause sad part- 
ings even when we are going forth tu rejuin 
dear ones at home. 

Next the Great American canou burst upon 
us, where for two miles we skirt the very 
brink of the precipitous mountain wall, be- 
tween which and the opposite wall foams 
the river two thousand feet below ua. Then 
we speed through the majestic Blue Canon, 
and those who have never made the trip 
before, wonder over the giant pines that 
scale the heights and the constant repeti- 
tion of startling gorges and fautastic curves ; 


Arr_etona’ Rau. War axD Steam Navi- | whilst one and all are entranced by the eur- 
For July. Published by | rounding splendor and the etherial biue 
& Ce, New York. Persons wrens Sear immense distances and now 


tened by fast twilight. 

fore we reached it was dark night, 
and I had mo cnnse 06 gromble ac | had dens 
going West at snow-shed or tunnel, for as it 
was not moonlight, without them I should 
heave seen nothing. For 48 miles there is a 
continuous succession Of mow-sheds and 
tunnels so closely copnected, that by night 
especially it in impossible to tell where we 
leave a tunpel and enter the snow-shede, 


Morning found us near the “sink” of the 
Humboldt, well underway in the alkali re- 
We had lost d ~ hs dark hours 
limpees as are vouchsafed to us by 
daylight of the Donner Lake and all the 
lonely Truckee meadows and valley. Then 
we passed oh oe eae the country where 
ysterious Humboldt river, of 


g eapeci 
West" letters, reaching 
which it bas ite origia 
toward balf past nine in the evoning. Ecer- 
nal sage brush, grease- wood and bunch-grass 
surrounded ue, growing rankly in this gleam- 
ing alkali soil, but it was curious to mark 


the effects of cultivation and irrigation even 
here in the ve the grain 
and fruit that bave sprung op about 
many of the 


stations. 
most interesting feature of this day's 
was the passage through the Hum- 
or Palisades, “"T striking 
pelok of the yet snow-capped Humboldts 
greeted us, but here as we steamed 
along the parrow deble between the bleak, 
barren walls from five hundred hy es 
, 


us, and the « 
counter to whose current we were 
close by our track, we found a gloomy gran- 
deur that was matchless, At many of the 
stations where we this day, we wore 
beset with Indians, chiefly the Pintes, at- 
tacking us with piteous cries for ‘ two 
bi They are a squalid, miserable look- 
ing set, more repulsive, if pussible, than the 
California “ Diggers,” and very helpless and 
harmless in appearance, 

During thet second night we steamed on 
through the Great American Desert, and be- 
fore morning dawned had the Pro- 
montory Point and all the glorious view of 
the Great Salt Lake afforded from that 
vicinity, But the vast inland sea burst u 
us with its calm splendor near Corine, e 
early morning tints were shed upon the sur- 


and the entire scene 

Ogen rag sans buadsed and eighty-t 
ust -two 
mikes Rin hey and one thousand 
and thirty-two from O 
minus of the Central Pacific. We made here 
our first change of cars, and so here endeth 


the first chapter. 
AUBER FORESTIER. 





€@™ In the recent debate on the Educa- 
tion Bill, in the English House of Commons, 


Mr. Paklugton proposed the reading of the 
Bible to form part of the d exercises. 
Mesers, Foster and Hardy op the amend- 


ment, which was lost, by a vote of 81 to 250. 

In Queen Victoria's crown there are 
1363 brilliant diamonds, 1273 rose diamonds, 
and 147 table diamonds, 1 large ruby, 17 
sapphires, 1f emeralds, 4 small rubies, and 
217 ls—a total of 2is6 precious stones. 

A jealous St. Louis youth the other 
day threw stones at his successful rival as 
he was entering the church to be married to 
the lady whom both loved. 

(mw Race Witn a Locomorive.—The 
train started and left an Irish laborer behind, 
who was going a distance to work. The 
engine went slowly puffing along, but in- 
creased in puffs as well as speed, while 
Michael started to overtake it. A brother 
Irishman who was on the platform, watch- 
ing the race, sung out in great glee, to en- 
courage Michael, * Put in—stick to’r—she's 
breathing quicker and quicker all the time,” 

(a7 By a curious coincidence, five names 
on one page (four consecutively) in the Nor- 
wich city directory for 1870 read; Slack 
Thomas, Slow George, Sly John, Small Na- 
than, and Smart Mary. 

C#™ Lo the last ten years, the New York 
Express declares the Indian wars have cost 
the country ove hundred and eighty million 
dollars, The Utah Indian war of 1862 cost 
forty million dollars. In New Mexico the 
Navajo campaign cost thirty million dol- 
lars; the Seminole war fifty thousand dv!- 
lars, and the wars oo the Pacific, siuce 
white settlements were established in Cali- 
fornia and Oregon, not less than three hun- 
dred million dollars. 
€@™ Crsctnnati, June 29,—Six children 
were badly poisoned in this city yesterday 
by eati the seed-balls of the jimpson 
weeds, e of them will probably die. 


iog of the Africans, said: 
at pleasure declare them contraband goods, 
and 80 prohibit them sltogether.” This is 
ahead of Gen. Butler's time, See Hildreth's 





History, vol. 4, page 105, 


one of the competitors jumped twelve feet | 


and ten and a» quarter inches, which is said 
to be the biggest jump on record, 

(a Nathaniel 
creck, at the head of his little army, in the 
first year of the war for the Union, hes 
| buried at Bastford, Counecticut, his mative 

piace, withuut a stone wo mark his grave. 

We are gratified to sy, however, that efforts 
are now being made ty erect & monument to 

Dia memory. 

t@ Ur. Cabarrus, whore death has at 
tracted some attention, Was @ very wilty 


| 
| tH At « jumping match in Binghampton, 
' 
} 
| 
| 
! 


mao, and several of bis bon mols are now 
floating about the T’atws press, On one oc 
casion he was called to attend a very pretty 


actress, and after duly feeling her pulee aud 


looking at her tongue Le prouounced that 
mariage was the only cure, * You are 
single, are you not, my dear doctor?" she 
atked. ‘ You, madam, but doctors ouly pre 
reribe remedies, they do hot take them, 


was the rejoinder. 
CH At Quiccy, Lilinui, one day last week, 
a small boy swam four wiles for $5. 





you, who fell at Wilson's i 


| t# Modern Greek fire is a solution of 
io nshation to seemed on samp, oe 
on , *, or 

shavings, the bieulphide ovapamntes rapidly 
and leaves the phosphorus in a state of very 
fine division, so fine that it takes fire spon- 
taneously. Greek fire furnishes the means 
of performing very pretty lecture-room ex- 
periment, but as an incendiary agent it is 
worthless, for the simple reason that it does 
Bot set fire to even the thinnest and driest 
boards. The phorus ia burning produces 
afusinie and noa-volatle vompound, and 
this glazes over all objects in ite vicinity, 
and protects them from the action of toe 


from bis means, for 
He leaves two htera, one to 
Charles Collins, brother of Witkie om, 
the sons, the 


bie many frieods Mr. John Forster, bio- 


Unlike many men, he was a 
man of method. He kept bis own accounts 
that denoted the nicest 


wpeb phen: MT 
the next voyage uf the Mayflower, afver 
carried the pllg : 





igtims, she was employed in 
ng « cargo of slaves from Africa to 
the ag ms 

Ao latest 
wtithie of faction tet New Yors le the wear 

diamonds set ia the teeth. 

Boston is to y the electrical mode 
of lamp-lighting to t oge hundred street 
lamps as an expe 
PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 


aay ot bg tin ep 
trom ¥. cte &. 100 Cows from 
Safa Ut Stas sree 


to 13,50 

SHAKESPREARE'S AUTOGRAPH, with 400 
changes in spelling the name, sent| prepaid by mafl 
on receipt of 85 cents. Address ©. T. Wane, 819 
Walnat street, Phitedelphia, Pa. jewd- 








Intoresting te Ladies. 

“ We have had a Grover & Daker Sewing Machine 
in nearly constant ase in our family for ten years, 
Daring al! that time it has been ia perfect working 
order and bas done « large amount of work, With 
the exception of twelve cents for a thread-spring 
cap to replace one lost, it has never cost anything 
tor repairs.” —D. Langworthy, Mystic Bridge, Ct. 





Glittering Teeth. 
PR... fm Benenee im by a of 
© purest 2 vo the ‘ eh, tao, 
They giistsa after being brushed with "a, like the 
loner sarface of an ocean shell, aad the effcet of 
this peerless duntrifice is to render the enamel as 
hard aud indest: uctinie ae adamant. gue 





Beve and mend the pieces, use “ Sratvine’s 
Guus.” 





Kariy Mern. 

Thoasande of both esvexce in this country, awake 
every morning languid, warefreshod, and devoid of 
all inclination for breakfast. No matter from what 
cause these indescribable feclings may proceed, 
thelr beet and quickest remedy will be found in « 
dose of PLawratiom Brrrans. The beneficial effect 
ie i diate, The st oh at once rveponds to the 
genial influence of the preperation, and a reserve of 
latent vitality, which only required the awakening 
agency of thie potent invigorant to render it active, 
is brought into play. Of all appetizers it is the 
most Infaliible, and the impalse which it imparts to 
the digestive fanctions soon puts dyspepsia to 


fight. 


From 824 Moss Panina may be made Bianc Menge, 
Light-house Pudding, Loug Branch Pudding, ne 
Cream, Cream Cakes, Parine Pies and Custards, lee 
Cream, boups, Gravies, &c., &c. 











For Meth Patches, Freckies and Tan 
on the face use Paant's “Mora any Pacoucea Lo- 
rion.” The only reliable aud harmless remedy 
known for removing brown discolorations. Prepared 
only by Dr. B. C. Prany, 4 Bond &t., New York, 
Bold by all droggiete in Philadelphia and cleewhere. 

jyttt oe >. 


The Prettiest Weman in New York 
Mise K-—, well known in our fashionable society 
for her distingus appearance and , beantif{ul com- 
plesion, wae oncoasa'low, rough -skinved | girl, chag- 
ringed at her red, freckled face. She pitched into 
Hagav's Magaolis Baim, and is now a pretty in 
complezion as she ls charming in manners. Thie* 
article overcomes freckles, tan, sallowpess, moth- 
patches, ring-marks, etc., and makes one look ten 
years younger than they are. Magnolia Balm for a 
transparent complexion, and Lyon's Kathatron to 
make the hair pleatifal, laxuriaut, soft and delicate, 
have no rivala, The Kathairon prevents the hair 
from tarning gray, eralicates dandruff, and \e the 
beet and cheapest dressing in the world. jyaot 





“Skin Diseases.” “Swayne’s Cine 
ment.’ 
A sovereign remedy for all skin Adiscares, Tetter, 


&@™ Thomas Scott, a member of the first Salt Kheum, Army Itee, Seald Head, Erysipeias, 
Congress, in a speech made in 1790, speak- ! Botches, Barber's teh, Vingworm, Itching Piles 
** Congress may | &c. No case so obstinate of long standing it wit! 


noteure, Price [0 cents a box. Sent by mal! for 0 
cents, portage paid. Address Dr. Swarnn & Bon, 
“au North 6th et., Philadelphia, Sold everywhere. 

je cowl 
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1 weoretioal aod Dractseal Mus 


LADIES wishing ta herome 


aud teats rita the ehortest 


ale 
Laawlon t+ 





PIMPLES ON THE FACE 
‘ 4 4 . 4 + ad 
For Comedon-s, B'ac® worme or Grube, Pimp'y 
roptions and Blotched M«t-rarations on the Face 
e@ Perry's Comedone and Pimple Remed It con 
fone no Leap romes, Prepared of hy Dr. B. ¢ 
‘CREY. 40 Bond St, NS. Y¥. Sold by Droggiete 
voryw here Send for Circular ap lo orn 


i 


& a 
go" 04 eo” 


One Pound of Crampton'’s Imperial 
Laaudry Penp will make popetve quarts 
*. 


ef Haudsowe Soft_“oa A , tw ‘Sh 
‘“ x chk 0” 
We ctvula sev oct mee Soe Gees 





BEAUTY! BEAUTY!! 





Every drep of the Rarsaparilliant Resolvent com. 
@unilestes through the Mood, Sweat, and other 


eave, Ulcers in the Threat, Mouth, Tumors, Nodes 
im the Glands, and other parte of the epstem, Sore 
Eyes, Strumorous discharges from the Kara, and the 


ae nif ifi rrr 
HT 
ii Fea HH HE 
hel tiple 
Hey ait : 
ea Seki 


where 
Gust deposits, or the watr te thieh, 
cloudy, mized with eubstanee like the white of en 


j 
; 
i 





with postage, 
41 Bouth Sth ot, Philadelphia, Pa 








Mealth’s Best Defence. 
“The weak cateth herbs,” says 8t. Pasi, ao that 
eighteen hundred years ago the valae of medicinal 
planie was appreciated, In the Old Testament bo- 


ed to swallow calomel, or blue pill, or any other mi- 
neral preparation. The sick were d@irceted to eat 
herbs to strengthen them, to purify them, to Beal 
them, to restore them. In that day the art of mak- 
ing vegetable extracts was unknown. The herbs! 
medicines were mere Infusions. 


barks, and plant», with an active stimalent, and thus 
secure thelr rapid diffusion through the debilitated 
or disordered system. The crowning triamph of 
this effective mode of concentrating and applying 
the virtues of vegetables wee achieved in 
the production of HOSTETTER'S STOMACH BIT- 
TERS, Never before had a perfectly pare aloohelic 
stimulant been combined with the expressed juices 
of the Gnest specifics of the vegetable kingdom. 
Never yet, though eighteen yoare have elapeed since 
ite imtroduction, has thie great restorative been equal. 
led. It ie taken at all seasons, in all climes, as the 
most petent safeguard against epidemics, se a pro- 
tection againet all healthy ox halati that pro 
duce debiiity or beget disease; as @ remedy for ia 
termittent and other malasious fevers; as an appe 
tizer ; as « sovereign cure for dyepepela; a a gener. 
al tonic and invigorant; as a gentle, palniess apert- 
ent; as a blood depurent; as & Bervine; as & cure 
for billows affections; ar « harmiess anodyne; and 
as the best desence of health under unfavorable cir- 
cumetances, rach ae sedentary pursuits, undue 
bodily of mental exertion, hardehip, privetion and 
expoeare. jyaet 





important Netice.— Ali Suidiers and Saii- 
ors who bave lost aa arm or leg in the service-.or 
since on account of wounds of injaries wii! fod itto 
thet: advantage to call at of address General ( ollection 
Agency, No, 145 South Seventh «., Philadelphia 
Koaset 6. Lasous & Co., eepely 
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‘MARAIAGES. 


OW Marriage notices mustal ways be accorapanied 
by a reepousibie name. 


On the tet of June, by the Rev M. DD. Karta, 
Mr. Witsoe 5. Stocweist to Mise Isenetce L. 
Foap, both of Chester, Pa 

On the @let of June, by the Kev J. Wheaton 
Smith, D. D., Mr. Asnameam De Han, Jr, to Mise 
Hanatet Hewiwes, both of thie city 

On the #84 of dune, by the Kev. J. A Hatebineon, 
Mr. Acesat B. Kueny to Mice Jennie Vicwaur, 
buth of thie cit 

On the #84 of June, by the Kev. Robert J Carson, 
Mr. Honent W BH. Kine to Mies Matris H. Maeva, 








iane | Awruca Kise to 


ber h of thir olty 

Op the Td of Jane, by the Rev. J. Br evey Beale, 
Maar A. BQUINE, botd of this 
elty 

On the Tth of Jane, by the Rev. Francis Charch, 
Mr. Sami et Mc hennan to Mine Many A. Sonaerca, 


both of thie etty 


DEATHS. 


CW” Notices of Deaths mastaiweyt fe coape 
nied by s reepocelble aeme, 





n be 


Oho the 37th of June, Boiemwon Hin waite, 
THhth year 

Un tn. 27th of Jane, Many f i Wr I 
in ber Glet pear 

On th 2th of Jane, Vawa!l tea, wife of thow 
M. Pelpes, io ber “th ’ . 

Uns auh of Jus > Wea ele 
y “4 . ; 

the 2h of Jur Cura awit “f hie 

Tlet year 

no the @th of J Ma cer Swecros, to ber 
Sah year 

On the 24th of Jane, Mre Ecoeasara Hosra 
BEY, iu ber OA Fear 

On the th of June Paneer t wife of Saml. W 
Evane,in ver ith -car 

On tee Bith of Ju Mies Eceasow Bouma, tn her + 


filet year 
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PROSPECTLS. 


Easy Way te Get a Sewing Machine. 





We announce tle following Noveletse es 
already engaged for publication : — 


Bessy Rane. 
By Mr. MENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lynee,” “ George Canterbary's Will,” &o. 


Leenie’s Mystery. 
By FRAXK LEN BENEDICT, Acthor of 
“ Dore Castell,” &c. 
A Nevelet 


By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author 
of * The Mystery of the Heels,” £0. 


Whe Told! 


By ELIZAPETH PRESCOTT, Auther of 
** Between Two,” A Family Failing,” &. 

Besides our Novelets by Mise Douglas, 
Mrs. Wood, Frank Lee Benedict, Mra. Hos- 
mer, Miss Prescott, &c., we also give in 
Btories, Bketohes, &c., 


The Gems of the English Magazines. 


And also News, Acnicuttonat An- 
ricies, Poetny, Wir aod Homon, Rip- 
pias, Recuirrs, &. 

When it ts considered that the terme of 
Tux Poer are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal eup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 


A large Premium Eograving is given to | °P® 


every full (§2.50) subscriber. 


U7" Grever & Baker's Sewing Ma- 
7" chimes given as an Premium fer sD 
68 cubecribers and 015.00, oF BU embe 
tm ecribere and 900.00. 


Ree Tenme under editorial head. Kampic 
numbers (postage pail) are sent for 5 cents, 





ADOWN THE RIVER. 





FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY MISS LOU, BROWNSON, 





Adown the long river I float 

Bo close to the flowery shore, 
That beautiful blossoms drop into my boat, 
And golden sunbeams from their fountain re 


mote 
Kift down threugh the boughs that bend 
o'er. 


The lilies that rock in the tide 
lizhale an aroma divine 
The crystalline waters that glimmer and 
glide, 
Remember the chill of the lone mountain 
aide, 
Where jasmine and ivy entwine. 


The trees shake their leaves in the wind, 
The shadows are dancing below 
My vine-covered home in the distance be- 
» hind 
Is slipping away like a dream from the mind, 
As down the lone river I go. 


Afar in the vagueness ahead 
The river flows into the aky 
A glimmer of gold on an emerald bed, 
A violet curtain with fringes of red, 
The haven to which I would hie 


But oh! how my gossamer-god 
Keeps ry away and away 
Atar, otill afar do the bright billows roll 
Agrsinat the blue sky, as if cach had the soul 
Of a lily to spirit away. 
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shingles of the roof, and the howling of the 
wel, and the booming of the thunder. (I 
may as well state here that this gong-like 
sound was oocasioned by some sheet-copper, 
loosened from a portion ef the roof, flapping 
agsinet the side of the house.) Hurling the 


out of bed in alarm, and thought of aroas- 
ing my host, to ascertain what this horrible 
din could mean, for | began to suspect that 
e hurricane wes brewing. Accordingly, | 
dressed myself; but concluding that the 
other inmates of the house must be aware 
of all that wae occurring, and fearing lest I 
should be laughed at next day for having 
been unnecessarily frightened, 1 again lay 
down, though with my clothes on, ready 
agsinst avy emergency. Till about three 
o clock, I thus remaincd in terror, reproach- 
ing myself for having so rutblessly repelled 
the poor animal, whose instinct bad prompt- 
ed her to give me warning of approaching 
Soagee when my bost came to the duor and 
advised me to get up, asthe window -shut- 
ters of the dining-room were nearly all blowa 
in, and the principal door wae aleo burst 
n. 

I lost no time in going down, and found 
the whole housebold at work with hammers 
and nails, trying to secure the shutters and 
deor; but all in vain. The dining-table and 





So wae the smash, that the bed- 
stead | alept on was pever identified by 
so muck as « splinter. 

— the following days, we heard the 
reports from the @ifferent districts, Many 
rushed from their beds as the houses were 
falling. Two sisters, band in band, were 
struck down as they fied; in the morning, 


cate women were picked up with their 
clothes literally torn from them by the vio- 
lence of the wind. In Bridgetown, the 
scenes presented by the colored population, 
who are extremely demonstrative under ex- 
citement, were heart-rending, as they 
t loved ones who were missing or 
buried under the ruins, for in those three 
hours one thousand seven hundred human 
beings perished, Hundreds of dwelling- 
houses were blown down. Not one escaped 
without damage. Out of thirteen stone 
churches, eleven were totally levelled with 
the ground, I say some with walls four feet 
thick lying in unbroken masses, cut down 
about fens feet from the foundations. The 
vessels in the harbor were driven high and 
dry on shore, A picce of solid mabogany 
of about four cubic feet was carried from 
the quay over the roofs of houses, and 
lodged in the middie of the main street. 
The chests of linen that I placed against 
the door, were carned the entire length of 
the passage, about twelve feet, and one was 
jammed half-way up the staircase leadin 
to the store-room; the other was depos 
in the middle of the store-room floor. 

In ove spot you would perceive what had 
been an extensive tenement al! in ruins, and 
beside it, within a few yards, still erect and 
without injury, some insignificant outbuild- 


chairs, and the heavy billiard-table, were all | ling; prov that in these tempests the 
huddled up together in one corner. My wind not blow straight from one point, 
friend, on being asked if there were no more | but comes in a rapid succession of whirl- 





and asked me to accompany him up-steir, | 
which I did; and just as we were about to 


the door, in case the wind should force the 
window in your room ;' both chambers being 
at the eastern end of the corridor, and op- 
posite each other. ‘Strange!’ sald he; *f 


of no use,’ I said, after making several at- 
here any longer.’ 
try,’ eaid be. ‘No,’ Lexclaimed; ‘I shell | 
not remain any longer.’ Ile 

to go. I do not know why, but 


wards the staircase, 


saw the whole of that portion of the house | 


art of the building. f@ went to the Blue | 
Room, and I was then asked to read from 


top of my voice portions of service appointed 


denly brought toa stop by a crash overhead ; 
and A a moment— the room not being cecil 

—down came a torrent of choice wines, beer, 
and spirits on our heads, The roof over the 
«tore-room had gone, and part of the wall 
bad fallen in upon the treasures beneath. 
Rut what now?’ All is suddenly hushed ! 
Yes ; the storm is over; we aro delivered | 
Praises and thankegivings were uttered by 


room faced south-west, ‘Sometimes,’ my | 
host remarked, ‘the hurricane, after a pause, 





I know that I never eball moor 
My bark in that haven remote, 
1 wt etill I will sail by thie beautiful shore, 
And dieam of the Eden that's flitting before, 
As down the long river I float. 


How the Wind Blows in Barbades, 





The 10th of October, 1780, was ao day 
famous in the history of Barbados, on ac- 
count of a terrible hurricane which devas. | 
tated the island for three days, involving 
the loss of life and property to a fearfal ex. | 
tent, and which was yearly commemorated 
i special religious services almost up to the 
1ith of August, 1831, when another similar 
soourge, far more dieastrous in ite conse 
quences, though Providentially shorter in ite 


duration, swept over the Atlantic Ocean, 
carrying death and destruction in its | 
oourve, 


The season bad been usually favorable to 
vegetation; and on the evening of Wednee. | 
day the 10th of August, the sun set on as 
fair and verdant a landscape as it is ponsible 
to conceive of; buton the morning of the 11th 
it rose ou a soorebed and blasted wilderness, 
such aa BO pen oan adequately portray. Far | 
as the eye could range, neither a house por | 
a tree could be seen, save as their ruins | 
marked the course ef the storm. Corn-fielis 
and cane-patebes which the evening before 
were rich in all the beauty of tropical luxu 
rianoe, were brown and and withered as 
though burned by fire. | 

I was a young man then, not twency | 
years of age, and was on a visit toa planter, j 
who, with two elderly maiden sisters, re. | 

on his estate about ten miles from | 
Bridgetown, the capital of the island. The 
house, two stories high, with a frontage of 
about eighty feet, was built of the ime- 
stone peculiar w the country, the walle | 
being three to four feet in thickneea. The | 
basement consisted of a dining room, about 
forty feet with veranda in front, | 
facing the i Bt the eastern extremity | 
was « billiard-room ; and at the western side | 
were the drawing-room aud entrance-hall 
from which rose the staircase, leading to a 
corridor the whole leagih of the house, with 
the bedrooms on either side: and at the 
back were @ barness-room and coach-honse, 
over the former of which was a spare bed- 
room with paper of « bluish pattern, from 
which circumstance it was calied the Blue 
room; sbove this, again, was a store-room, 
in which ail the choice liqeors—old rum, 
brandy, wines, bottled ale, &o.—were de 
posited. I give this description of the pre- 


| 


} 
| 


| 





| returns with redoubled fury from the oppo- 


rite point. Let us take precautions,’ 
We fastened the shutters; and with the 


cannot lock it, What can be the reason’? thousands; 
It always locks so casily, You try.’ ‘It's still more majestic palm, reaching an alti- 
tude of ninety and a huudred feet, with a 
tempts; ‘aod I think we had better not stop girth tapering from the root of three or four 
‘Let me have one more | yards, waa snapped, in many instances, a 
dozen feet from the ground, as though it 
ged me pot bad been a twig; whilst many ao statel 

stubboroly | mango tree wae prostrated, to say nothing 
refused, and moved along the corridor to- | of the other smaller arborets, such as the 
Reluctantly, he fol- | cashew, the bread-fruit, the plantans, and 
lowed ; and he afterwards told me that be | bananas, 


the Prayer-book; and bawling out at the | pounds for the relief of the sufferers. | 
| the storm continued with the same vio- 
to be read during a storm at sea, was sud- | lence for three days, instead of three hours, 
| there would not have been a soul left alive 


2 ‘*how the wind blows in Bar- | graceful, guilent, gifted, grandieee fellow- 


nails, told me he bad some in bis bedroom, ery be tornados, as they are termed. I 


rther confirmation of this, in observ- 
ing that trees which were not utterly de- 


leave his room, he said; ‘1 may as well lock | stroyed, had their limbs twisted corkacrew | 
fashion, such as the tamarind and mahogany 
trees. The cocoanut trees that flourish in 
these r 
forty and fifty feet, were demolished by 

a 


ons, and grow to the height of 
and the mountain cabbage 


One gentleman whom | knew, quitted his 


fall in as he reached the end of the passage. | dwelling with his wife and four children 
The wind now, however, drowned all other hand clasped in hand ; but no sooner b 

sounds, Just at that instant we met his they got outside the door, than they were 
sisters, and all the servants with their chil- | all separated, and blown in different direc- 
dren, in all about twenty; and the twe tons, 
ladies at once suggested that we should take | and having firat found his wife, they event- 
refuge in the Blue Room, as — in their ally came upon all the children, one after 


opinion, the strongest, though the oldest | the ether, ail very cold and wet, but not) ’ 
—y : . "Blue | otherwise injured. It is right to record that |=" °° many good-natured, happy people, 


parliament voted one hundred thousand | sensible, comfortable clothi 


At daybreak he began his search, 





THE SEED AND THE SUWERS. 





Ever so little the seed may be, 


Ever eo little the hand, 


But when it is sown it must grow you see 
all. The wind bed hitherto come from the | And develop its nature, weed, flower or tree; 
north-east, and the window of our little | phe sunshine, the air aud the dew are free 


At its command, 


If the seed be good, we rejoice in hope 


Of the barvest it will yield; 


We wait and watch for its springing up, 


help of one of the blacks, I placed two large | Admire its growth, and count on the crop 
chests, filled with bed and table linen, one | That will come from the little seeds we drop 


on the top of the other, against the door | 
that opened on the steps from the outside. | 
Twenty minutes have p tee when—hark! 

what is that? A sound that could only be | 


in the great wide field. 


| But if we hoodiennly scatter wide 


Seeds we nay bappen to find, 


compared to the howlings of all the Loat | We care not for culture or what may betide, 
Souls buret upon our affrigbted ears, and in | We sow bere and there on the highway side— 


an instant the window of our ark burst into | 
the room; the door, which was opposite, | 
was blown outwards, most providentially, | 
for thus a free current was afforded to the 


Whether they've lived or whether tbey've 


died 
We never mind. 


Viasta. The floor of the store-room above | Yet every sower must one day reap 


us was tilted op atthe farthest extremity, | 
as we dircovered by the lightning. 


Fruit from the seed he has sown. 


Mortar | How carefully then it becomes us to keep 


and rubbish were driven into our faces, and | A watchful eye on the seed, and seek 


our eyes were blinded. A wild shriek of de- 
apair from the women, anda frantic rush 
ell mell for the door ensued. I shouted as 
oud asl could ‘Come back! and having 
lost their shawls and handkerchiefs off their 
heads, and not being able to see an inch be- 


fore them, they unwillingly returned; and | of honor. 
| weil for them they did, for as we discovered 


when day dawned, the inside staircase was 


To receive our owa!l 
-2ce- - 
Secial Hener. 
Every person should cultivate a nice sense 
In a hundred different ways this 


gems t 
A , & charm, and a grace, 
! sweet are the joys that ye bring. 


If Natare, lees kind to the year, 
Would only, when ecatesien oiiiedl 
Permit your fresh buds to appear 
Arrayed in your azare or gold, 
Whole nations, with grateful surprise, 
Would vamp Hy the fields and the bowers, 
And, ing with reverent eyes. 
Would sing “the return of the flowers.” 


Yet, blooms of the woodland so fair, 

Our hearts shal! not prize you the less, 
Because you are free as the air 

To all whom your presence can bless. 
The night and the shal! vie 

In scattering their glories around, 
The Night with the stars in her sky, 

The Day with her flowers on the ground. 


A Sengerfest Picnic. 


WRITTEN FoR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 
BY ZIG. 





Dear Poet :—One day last week a pious- 
looking old gentleman with a plaster across 

is nose came to our penes. — we 
agent, a nursery-agent. He discou t 
trees and moral philosophy. He invited 
himself to dinner in our humble mansion. 
He told us what was going on in the world, 
We outside ba-barians were talking among 
ourselves about going to the Sangerfest 
at Cincinnati. The pious-looking old Agent 
with a plaster across the tip of his venerable 
nose overheard us. He kindly explained to 
us what the Sengerfeat meant. Said he: 

* 7 tell you what itis! It'’sa , it’s 
nothing but a Sing/ The Germans all over 
the country meet once a ea and 
have a Bro Sino! at's what itis. And 
they call it the Seng rae 

That was too mach. Lettie tittered faintly, 

winked, Mary went out into the 
kitcuen to cut some , and your cor- 
respondent choked. Meanwhile solemn 
old agent helped himself to the apple-sauce 
with his own bonest knife, and ate on and 
talked on, in sublime unconsciousness what 
he had put bis foot in it. 

a ae yt gy ot it. It was 
a g. A to accom- 
| modate ten thousand people was built for 
the occasion. It was crowded to its utmost 
| capacity every evening of the festival, while 
| ten thousand people more waited outside. 
| The Mayor of Cincianati gave orders to the 

lice not to arrest anybody merely for being 

toxicated while the Fest lasted. Our Ger- 
| man frievds came to Cincinnati in crowds 
, and crowds, and enjoyed themselves. Our 
| American friends enjoyed themselves too. 
Old Cincinnati was festooned and decorated 
| from top to toe, more beautifully than she 
| had ever been since her existence began, 
| with flags, flowers, evergreens and mottoes, 
and everything else pretty and attractive. 
| And what is better than all, complete, inex- 
| haustible good-nature supreme. 

They closed this Great American 
German Sengerfest with a huge picnic, 
| twelve miles below Cincinnati, on the Ohio 
|shore, in a delightful wood, known as 

** Short’s Grove.” 

And that Picnicis what I am talking about. 
I never saw such a crowd in my life. I 
I never 





never saw so much beer befere. 


I never saw #0 much plain, 
at a picnic. 
I never saw so little snobbishness, so little 


all at one time. 


|; the only persons whom I saw intoxicated 
were two or three Americans, my own 


| countrymen, who staggered about, talking 
with supreme contempt about ‘ the—(an 

| emphatic adjective) Dutch.” Which made 

|me feel so proud of my gallant fellow- 
| countrymen, you know. 

It would be craziness to attempt any mere 
guess at the number of le who went to 
that rfest Picnic. They were va- 
riously estimated as counting up anywhere 
from twenty to fifty theme. i don’t 

| know avything about it for myself. The 
| crowd was so tremendous that I should be 
| afraid to guess. They were of all ages and 
complexions, They were also of all weights 
| and sizes, from a loaf of German rye-bread 
| to a barrel and a half of flour. 

| The picnic was a grand ovation to King 

| Beer. There was beer on the tables, beer 

| in the trees, beer in glasses, and beer in bar- 
| rela, here, there, everywhere, over all and én 
|all, wae beer, There were thousands of 
kegs of beer piled up under the trees, with 
huge chunks of ice packed in among them 
| to keep them cool, and kegs of beer were 
| perched upon stumps and boxes. The Teu- 
| tonic paterfamilias proper disdained any- 
thing less than a whole at a time of the 

‘national drink. Graceful y hoisting upon 
his shoulder a stout little cask of the gentle 

| beverage, he would march off with it to the 


To sow what is good, that we may not weep | *hade of a majestic elm, and there himself, 


his frau and friends enjoyed themeelves. 
| Father, mother, and babies all drank beer. 
, But the Teutonic paterfamilias always paid 
| for his beer before he drank it. And that 
reminds me of bow one of my gallant fellow. 
countrymen distinguished himself. He went 


most fitting adjunct of the true lady or gen- | to the picnic grounds early in the morning, 
tleman is often tried, For instance, one is | armed with a one-hundred dollar quecnbedk. 


gone a guest of a family where, perhaps, the do- | With this he bravely charged upon a beer 


All that I have narrated, thus far, oc- 


hours and a half we stood in darkness, 


mestic machinery does not run smoothly. 
}eupied about half an bour; but for two There is a sorrow in the house unsuspected them, and then proffered his one-hundred 
| by the outer world. Sometimes it is a die- | dollar note in payment. 


stand, ordered several glasses of beer, drank 


Of course nobody 


drenched with rain, and chilled to numbness  sipated son, whose conduct is a shame and | could stop then to change it, so the beer was 
by the wind, praying for help, but expecting grief to his parents; sometimes a relative 


death as inevitable from one moment to an- 
other. 1 placed myself as pear the window 


whose ecoentricities and peculiarities are a 
cloud on the home, Or, worst of all, bus- 


as possible, resolved that when | found the | band and wife may not be in accord, and 
room going, | would make one effort fordear | there may be often bitter words spoken, and 


life by jumping from the window. 


After a | harsh recriminationa, In any of these cases 


while, | became so far calm that 1 could | the guest is in honor bound to be blind and 


look Death in the face without fear, and had de 
If a geutle word within can do any good, it 


my attention sufficiently drawn off from my- 


, & faras people without are concerned. 


self as to be conscious of what some of those may well be said; but to go forth and reveal 


in the room near me were saving. One poor | the shadow of an un 
creature repeated the Lord's Prayer over | even your nearest f 
deli acy and meanness almost uvparalieled. 


and over again; another recited the Creed ; 


whilet a third most vociferously and earn. Once in the sacred 
admitted to its privacy, sharing its life, all 


ostly reiterated passages from the Litany. 


secret to any one, 
is an act of in- 


of any home 


At six o'clock the hurneane ceased, and the that you sce and hear ie a sacred trust. It 


sun rose, and we hastened to escape from 
our permlous position, though, as we de- 


slide down on our bauanches, it being even | 
then impossible for us to stand against the 
force of the blast. 

As we reached the little Jarness-room, 


is as really contemptible to gossip of such 
things as it would be to steal the ailver or 
jscended the st ps on the side, we had to borrow the books and forget to return them. 





¢@™ Fitz Hugh Ludlow, in hie narrative 


of travels in ‘* Toe Heart of the Continent,” 
tells of an eccentric genius who improved on 


which was underneath the Blue Koom, a the old yarn to the effect that ** the weather 


perfect cataract of rain feli for about bailf 
an hour, aud then all was hushed, and we 


would have been colder if the thcrmometer 
had been longer,” by saying that be had 


began to peer about bat could not realize been where it was ‘so cold the thermometer 


‘what we bebeid—ovald not believe that the gut down off the nail!” 


| left unpaid for, and my gallant fellow- 
countryman parsed on to the next beer 
| stand and repeated the little e. Thus 

bravely he dead-headed bimeelf through the 
beer kege, and so successful was he that, to- 
wards evening, we saw him leaving the 
grounds, lopping heavily from side to side, 
and otherwise in such a state of glory over 
his illustrious exploit, that he could not 
sibly have told what be was made of. That 
was his idea of being witty. What do you 
think about it? 

When you go to apicnic, or fair, or a mase- 
meeting, or anything of that sort, and want 
to see the crowd, don't go to stalking about 
through the crowd, jamming youreelf up, 
and having your toes trodden upon. Not at 
all. Sit quietly down in some comfortable 
place and rest yourself. The crowd will 
come to you. 

That was what our party did. The crowd 
marched and counter-marched past us all the 
afternoon, and we satand took notes and 
compared German with American. The first 
thing we noticed was that the American 
talks with his mouth, while the German 
talks all over. His head, feet, hands, shou)d- 





ers, and his whole body help his tongue to | 


| a'tempt at silly display. And finally, almost | £° 


his feelings. We saw « of 
express -- perty | 
fuse sre made the clatter they aia. 
aldn’t have made a a 
beads bobbed, their ear- 4 
and their ae 

b 
We wendked them ent a coddse watencis 
glare of scariet and brass flashed our 
sight, and a Geant) wae oF. 
ganisation, the im brilliant Zouave 
uniform. headed by a brass band, 
mensses TED ey See the name— 
rpheus. They looked imposing, and they 
knew it. They marched proudly up to the 
ee their band pisy- 
LER ESE 
iteelf. weeps ho PO 

an irrepressibie eung out: 
* There comes the at’em !” 


** No—I came on a pleasure-trip.” 
Then the le sounded for dinner. The 


. The cause 
thereof I know not, but just as they g'ided 


gracefully our tree, Arabella Gretchen 
Oot te Ladin Katzion: : 


** Oh, I wish Henry was here |” 

‘Why ?” says Luella Katrina. 

**'Cause,” answered Arabella Gretchen, 
with the true womanly chain of reasoning. 

The answer was satisfactory, and the 
maidens passed on. 

Then twenty or more Smogerfesters near 
us sangs German air. Their voices were 
eweet, rich, and mellow, and the song bub- 
bled forth in aclear melody, delightful :@ 
hear. Then what do you think ? Some of my 
gallant fellow-countrymen followed right 
upon the heels of the beautiful German song 
with a native American air, actually bad the 
audacity to raise their thin. harsh voicestothe 
dulocet strains of Shoo / The Germans 
laughed, as well they might have done. 

lam proud of my country, and always 
stand up for it. There are not many things 
an American can’t do. He can make a 
colossal fortune out of anything or nothing, 
just as the case may be. He can invent 


— from a cow-milker to aa Atlantic 
cable. But it’s mo use talking; he can’t 
sing. I give it up after hearing the Germans. 

fore our had recovered from 


its mortification over the inglorious attempt 
of the Shoo Flyers, three more of my gal- 
lant fellow-countrymen came rolling by. 
They too had to go and their mouth 
and put their foot in it. too had to 
and make donkeys of themselves by lift- 
ing up their voices tothe tune of anotber 
native American air. I give you herewith 
their song and chorus entire, leaving you to 
conjecture for yourself what it means. I 
can't tell you. It isa conundrum which I 
abandon in despair. Here is the second na- 
tive American song: 


‘Bring forth the cheese-knife—cheese- 
knife—cheese-knife, 

Cheese-knife—cheese-knife— cheese-knife— 
cheese-kni——.” 


They called for their cheese-knife till they 
were out of hearing. For aught I know 
they are looking for it still, though I truly 
bh they have found it. 

*Pollowing the cheese-knife hunters came 
a troop of joily Germans, attired in the most 
hideous looking uniform I ever had the plea- 
sure of beholding. Just opposite our tree, 
one of them, a big two bundred-pound Teu- 


ton, roared out : 

Dang the Dutch, and me one myself /” 

So the day wore away with nota fight 
nor a quarrel, nor anything disagreeable all 
day that I heard of. To quote the language 
of another of my gallant fellow-countrymen, 
whose neck had gradually become too limber 
to support bis head, and whose ideas of time 
and space were consequently somewhat dis- 
com boberated : 

‘* 1—didn't—see—any noise—outside of 
the way.” 

Finally let me close at sixteenthly with 
some moral reflections. 

Firstly. I like the Germans and the Ger- 
man way of doing things. Americans would 
be far healthier and far happier, if they were 
more German and leas unsatisfied. For the 
Germans are exceeding wise in their deep 
content and honest, simple lives. And if 
there is ever to be any American music at 
all, or any American musician worth listen- 
ing to, that music and that musician will 
arise from the German element of our nation. 
Also, we are indebted to the Germans for 
the grandest literature of modern times, 
The greatest chemist, the greatest naturalist, 
and the greatest statesman now alive in the 
world, are all three Germans. Besides that, 
the greatest painter in America is of German 
descent. And the more Germans come 
ameng us, bringing with them the learning, 
the literature and art of the dear old Vater- 
land, the better it will be for us. 

But the Germans are not as handsome 4 
people as the Americans. There is no de- 
nying that. 

Last of all, by way of a parting benedic- 
tion, let me say this: If anybody in the 
| world is in the habit of making an unmiti- 

gated idiot of himself, it is the fast young 
| American at a German picnic. He only goes 
to become intoxicated and sneer at his bet- 





| ters, the well-behaved, -tempered Ger- 
/mans. It is invariabl fast young Ame- 
| rican who raises the d at German 


| parties. He fancies he is the wisest, beauti- 
fullest, most gifted young gentleman in the 
| world. He is awfully mistaken. And until 
he can behave himself properly, whenever 
he is tempted to go to a German picnic or 
party, in every case he would do well to re- 
consider his vote, and stay at home end go 
to 








































































































y bappened that in Atri dwelt 
A knight, with spur om heel and sword 


Who loved to hunt the wild-boar in the 
Who loved faloons with their crimson 
Who loved hounds and horses, and all 


And igalities of camps and courts; 
Loved, or had loved them; for at last, 


old 
His only passion was the love of gold. 
He sold bis horses, sold his hawks and 
Rented his vineyards and his garden- 


At length he said: ‘‘ What is the use or 
need 


To at my own cost this ateed 
Sestng bie bod c& tn map tables bore P 
When rents are low and provender is dear? 
Let him go feed upon the public ways; 

I want him only tor the haidays,” 

So Se SS sipet one Fuse Se Ro. han 


The Syndic started from bis sweet repose, 
Turned on his couch and listened, and then 


rose 
And donned his robes, and with reluctant 


pace 
Went panting forth into the market-place, 
Where the great bell upon its crose-beam 


ewung, 
Reite with persistent " 
In balf jargon, the old song: 
** Some one hath done a wrong, hath done a 
wrong |” 


But ere he reached the belfry's light arcade, 
He saw, or he saw, beneath its 


e, 
No shape of human form, of woman born, 
But a poor steed and forlorn, 
Who with uplifted and 
Doses! rey: Sayoaie straigh 
“ o ” e t 
“his is the Knight of Atri's steed of 


state 
He calla for justice, sore distressed, 
And pleads his cause as loddly as the best.’’ 


secant 7 nae street and lane « noisy 


crow: 
Had rolled together, like a summer could, 
And told the story of the wretched beast 
In five-and-twenty difforent ways at least, 
With much gesticulation and appeal 
To heathen gods, in their excessive zeal. 
The Knight was called and questioned: in 


reply 
Did not confess the fact, did not deny; 
Treated the matter as a pleasant jest, 
And set at naught the Byndic and the rest, 
Maintaining, in an angry undertone, 
That he skould do what pleased him with 
his own. 


pon the Syndic gravely read 
The pfociamation of the King; then said: 
** Pride goeth forth on horreback and 


ay, 
But cometh back on foot, and begs ite way; 
Fame is the perfume of heroic deeds, 
Of flowers of chivalry and not of weeds! 
These are familiar proverbs; but I fear 
They never yet have reached your knightly 


ear. 
What fair renown, what honor, what repute 
Can come to you from starving this poor 
brute ? 
He who serves well and speaks not merits 


more 

Than they who clamor loudest at the door. 
Therefore the law decrees, that as this steed 
Served you im youth, henceforth you shall 


To comfort his old age, and to provide 
Shelter in stail, and tood and field beside.” 


The ee ee abashed; the people 


Led home the steed in triumph to his stall. 
The King beard and approved, and laughed 


in glee 
And cried aloud: “ Bight well it pleaseth 
me! 
Church-bells at best but ring us to the door; 
But go not in to mass; my bell doth more: 
It cometh inte court and pleads the cause 
Of creatures dumb and unknown to the 


laws; 
And this shall make, in every Christrian 


clime, 
The Beil of Atri famous for all time.” 
,—Aldantic Monthly. 








there was something ting 

be Soom ot Charlie's letter 
Charlie lf! We were step- 
there is such a relationship—a ve 
sort of connection at least—which had 
served to make us alternately familiar and 
distant. He had been my devoted admirer 
so long that any other state of things was 
= it to conceive of in my weak condi- 

on. 


, if 


I had never put myself through any men- 
tal catechism as to my own regard for hin, 
and he had asked no question teuding to 
that end. But, woe is me! the idea had 
somehow got iteclf rooted in my mi: | that 
he would never want to marry an) other 
woman. 

If I had ever had time to analyse bis be- 
havior, I might possibly have seen what « 
ong oad guns my feet were planted 
on; but there was always the eping 
wheel wanting a spoke, or the baby, or the 
next child, or the next but one, to use up 
every atom of space in my thoughts; and 
I had drifted on from childhood to twenty 
years with the idea that if I ever did pos- 
sess my soul in peace, I should owe it to 
Charlie. 

It was a matter of perfect indifference to 
me whether Charlie's letter went on to give 
a ‘local habitation and a name” to the fatal 
she who bad cut the ground from umder my 
feet. I hoped vindictively that it would be 
a very long engagement, and Charlie might 
weary for some of his old sparring-matches 
with me. 

** You have a bright spot on each cheek, 
Daisy. You are feverish, and must have a 
doctor,” said my mother, coming in. 

** Oh don’t go and make me ill, in spite of 


myself. I only want a lung sleep a va- 
cation from boys.” 
Mother began to move restlessly about 


the room in away to make a well person 
feverish. I knew she had something on her 
mind, and was halting between two opinions 
as to whether she should speak or keep si- 
lence. 

**Make a clean breast of it, little mo- 
ther,” I said at last, when I could bear it no 


longer. 
“ Margaret, did you read Charlie's let- 
ter?” she said: “we found it in your hand 


elastic | "7 


true “* ” expression, “‘ with- 
out fear and without reproach,” which makes 
boble the features. 

* Bhe never had a yy bd ea before,” 
mother was saying; ** p: thape she has 
oaly worked too hard.” 

** Waa there mental shock which may 
have combined with the heat and overwork 
just now ’" asked the doctor. 

“I am not sure: she did receive a letter 
just before she fainted which contained 
rather startling news.” 

“* Will you give me some water?” I called 
to her, in dismay lest the new doctor should 
gain the key to my trouble and use it like a 
scalpel. 


it is a great drawback to my mother's 
faith that it does not admit of auricular 
confession. She is so determined to let all 
our little skeletons out of their closets that 
such a thing as a secret is unknown in the 


y. 
Dr. Hayes put ov no professional airs, nor 
did he alk shop" after the manner of 
most doctors: he felt my pulse, to be sure, 
ng | meta Lh, ot ng Jooka. 

“* Are you in great to be well?” be 
asked alter awhile. 

“* That is of course, is it not?" 

“Not always. You ht to make your- 
self as blank as possible for a month. Put 
a fly-leaf into your life,” 


and patches have always had the first 

in m “7 and bid a hy — it A 
leat grown up. etter was 

a signal when I was just ready to go off. If 
I had been perfectly well, a dosen letters 
that Charlie had turned Mormon and 
m as many wives, would not have top- 
pled me over like that.” 

‘You're a true Dalrymple,” sighed my 
mother. 

1 was filled with profoundest pity for all 
the Dalrymples if I were a true one. What 
hypocrites they must have been! ‘I don’t 
vee my way clear to be a ‘ Mariana in the 
Moated G o,’ if I had ever so much in- 
clination, ith seven brothers to supply 
with ovurt-plaster and cravate, 1 might be 
‘aweary and aweary,’ and ‘would that I 
wore dead,’ but I could not give my whole 
time to it, aud I sbould go to my grave un- 
sung, as sure as fate.” ‘ 

e ", talk nonseuse, Margaret: it is a 
very serious time with you.” 

‘* I will be as funereal as you like on any 
mubject except this, It is only in your own 
mind that the time is out of joint.” 

‘“‘And you have never really cared for 
Charlie ?” 

“To tell you the truth, I have never had 
time to think about it. 1 should have been 
more than woman if | hed sot rather liked 
to have him dangling after me, but now I 
mean to ensnare Dr. Hayes, that we may 
all be sick luxuriously, and bave no bills to 


Phe trouble was all gone ont of my 
mother's face when she said good-night at 
last. 

I hoped wearily that everybody would not 
be so hard to convince, fur anvther such 
victory would ruin me. 

When Dr. Hayes came next day I was 
propped up with pillows, making very high- 
colored cravata, while three budding dandies 
sat on the bed and hailed my successes. 

“ This will never do,” he said, turning out 
the boys, cravate and all, with » master 
stroke of generalship. (1 admired him, not 
without awe, from that moment.) ‘ is this 
the way you follow my prescription ?”’ 

“I hope you don't call cravate ‘agitating 
things.’ To bunch up ribbon in a sensa- 
tional manner is my one talent; when every- 
thing else fails, I shail throw myself upon 
the world and make a fortune at it. 1 will 





after you fainted. 

** Yese—at least enough to learn the news | 
it contained. 1 did not reach the lady's | 
name.” 

Bhe looked at me now eo affectionately 
that my lips would tremble, and I laughed to 
hide it: 

“Did you think it was the letter that | 
upset me so! Not a bitof it. I have had) 
a feeling of walking on my head ali day.” 

She gave me an unbelieving kisr, and went | 
away with the trouble still in her face. I) 
made up my mind to get up betimes ip the | 
r and work so bard and so cheer- | 
fully I would shortly beat her out of all | 
idea of my lovelornnesa, By dint of count- | 
ing several millions, amd persistenly think- | 
ing of sheep going over a wall, 1 caught 
some shreds and parings of rleep through | 
the night, but it was so epotted with visions 
of Charlie in all sorts of affectionate atti- 
tudes with the lady of his love that it was 
a shade worse than lying broad awake. 
When I did get up and essay to dress, I was 
glad to stumble back to the bed. After this 
1 fell into s dreamless sleep for some hours, 
and waked to the sound of a strasge yuice. 
The door was , and a long glass bany- 





ing near it re the doctor as he trod 


make a ‘ tie’ for you if you will cure me very 
” 


8008, 

‘Don’t make any more, then, till I ark 
you for wine,” 

** But you might forget ever to ask for it, 
and then thiuk of the sevenfold anguish of 
the boys.” 

**Never fear: it is a weakness of mine 
never to forget anything.’ 

When he went away he made a speech to 
the boys, which made them his friends for 
life, amd freed me from their rough atten- 





tions for my whole month of illness, for it 
really did stretch to that length. The doctor | 
came every day, avd in the Gret week he | 
fell into the habit of bringing me something 
to look at till his next visit. The first was | 
a bunch of blue-avd-white violets, that he 
had found growing on # bank in a lonely 
ride, 

He seldom overstayed ten minutes, but 
those minutes were » full of enjoyment and 
kindness that they made the whole day 
fragrant. I would nut have believed it pos- 
sibie that I could lie day after day in bed, 
or im an easy-chair, for four mortal weeks, 
neither happy nor usbappy, but rather be- 
tween. I bad a glimpse of the reason one 
day, when the aoctor said that he was 


| yeur feeling toward me 


iif} 


s* 
if 
i 

F 


rf 
f 


3 


it 


E 


once more, to-morrow,” 
be said, with the true professional bow, and 
n” 


parted. 
** And you shall see me at my prettiest,’ 
I thought, with an instant resort to woman's 


Weapons. 

As the time drew on for the doctor's last 
call (1 seemed to connect something porten- 
tous with it), | got myself up with extremest 
care in a white merino wrapper, only used 
on state and the jauntiest of little 
— jackets with swan's down. I 

. 


w 
knees beside my ohair, reading my face 
near-sighted person does a buok. 

‘1 don't understand you, Uhariie,” 
** Yes you do. Was it my letter that— 


“Gave measiow fever, do you mean? 
How absurd! I had been ill for deys, and 
when I gave in at last, it happened ia be 

our letter and the baby that 1 held in my 

but I should have fainted all the 
same with the dust-pan and brush. Now 
tell me something about that ‘lovely woman,’ 
and ge off your to begin with.” 

** Not till you confess that you cared more 
for my letter than for the dust-pan.” 
os ow, Charlie, I want to reason with 


ou— 
er Heaven forbid! Yeu have coaxed and 
teased and scolied me ever since! knew 
you, but reasoned with me never,” 

Then mother's weloome step sounded in 
the hall. 

** Hang it!” said Charlie, getting on his 
feet at last. ‘‘ What a house this is !—one 
might as well live out of doors,” 

We never did bave a sitting with closed 
doors, and I don't know why we should be- 
gin now.” 

** Obarlie, you have stayed too long when 
Maggie is s0 weak, Go away now, and 
come to-morrow.” 

Charlie took himself off with » very ill 
grace indeed, 

** Has the doctor been here, mother!” 

‘*No: Isaw bim driving down the ‘ Pre- 
cinct’ road. He can’t be back before after- 
noon, You might as well take a» nap.” 

I scorned the idea in my heart. Goto 
sleep after such a scene with Charlie, aad 

haps something going to happen when 
Br. Hayes came! Im ble! I lay back 
in the easy-chair and sbut my eyos, no as lo 
think better, as people do in church, It 
looked very much as if Charlie was off with 
the new love, and wanted to be on with the 
old; or elne he meant to be ‘a brether” to 
me, but I was over-burdened already with 
that commodity. I wondered now how I 
could ever have thought of trusting my 
whole life in bis hands—he wasso boyish, 
a0 impulsive, so inferior to Dr. Mayes. The 
doctor must bave bad it all his own way in 
my mind for @ long time, for when | opened 
my eyes the afterLoou sun was streaming in 
at the windows, 

The room was empty, but some one had 
been there and gone: on a little table be- 
side me lay an exquisite buochof English 
violets, and a letter: ‘* Miss a . 
that was all. | turned it over and over be- 
fore I took the plunge of openimg it. It be 
gan: 


‘*My Dear Datay: 

“T hope this letter will not wholly sur- 
prise you. | meant to keep heart-whole 
until I could marry. Man proposes, but 
Love disposes without consulting bim at all. 
You gave my beartetrings a tug the first 
time | Jaid eyes on you, and in these few 
weeks | have learned to love you dearly, I 
do not ask you to love me now in the same 
unreasoning way. A long engagement is 
the most harrowing thing in life: I would 
not #o bind you to my will and pleasure if I 
could; but the dismal fact is, that I could 
not marry fortwo or three years yet, even 
if all things go weil with me, and they have 
always hada habit of going coysrariwire. 
My mother reduced herself tw starvation 


point to give me my education and profes- 
sion, | must make up her little property to 
her before I can think of my-elf, and saving 


is slow work, 
that | take anything for granted as reyards 
It may be that 
you are already attached, or even engaged, 
to some one elee, If it be #0, I shall find it 
out in time, and gather grace somebow to 
be resigned to my fate. 1 only ask you, if 


| you are altogether heart-free, to think as 





Il entreat you not to suppose | 
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their sisters virtuous.’ ” 

** Why did you not come to us?" 

“1 was afraid you would be cruel and 
bard like the rest, and call it virtue, I might 
have kuown I could trust you, Will you for- 
give me, M 1 aad 

He put out his arms, and I made just the 
least step forward. if he kissed me man 
times in that little way, dusky wi 
cobwebs, no one knew it except the dying 
woman within the room, and she told the 
secret only to the angels, whom she joined 
that night. 

This chance meeting made no difference 
in our relations to each other. The doctor 
had evidently yielded to a sudden tempta- 
tion, and if he did not repent it, he at least 
set a double guard over himself for masy 
woeks after. 

It wae not long after thie that Charlie 
came home for his vacation (he wae clerk in 
some wholesale place in the city.) He walk- 
ed into mother's sewing-room and threw 
down the gauntlet the very first day: 

** Where's Maggie r” 

“In the quien with the pe OM which 
was true enough five minutes before. One 
may bave too much of a baby, es well as of 
any other good thing, and, baving deserted 
her, 1 was seated on the piasza ly lis- 
toning to every word spoken within, 

** "mm glad she's out of the way for once. 
I haven't had a crumb of comfort with her 
since that miserable engagement of mine 
and the letter I sent her,” 

‘*What do you mean by your miserable 
engagement?" said mother with dignity. 

‘Ob, it was mere child's play. 1 was be- 
witched with her prettiness and ber flirting 
ways, but the moment I had committed my- 
soll | found bow empty-headed she was, and 
| how little she cared for me; so it was very 

easy to get up a little quarre) and break the 
j engagement. The fact is, | loved Mag all 

the time. Now, auntie, won't you tell me 
| if she cares for me the least bit?” 

‘My dear boy,” mother wae beginning 
; (all buys are dear to her) when I put my 
| head in at the window. 








** And if I did care for you, what is to en- 
sure me that you woul! not be bewitched 
by the prettiness of yet another yousg wo- 
man, “a might prefer to hold on to her fish 
after she had caught bim ’” 

* Margaret, I'm ashamed of you'” 

** Never mind,” said Charlie, * She would 
never let me come near her, and pow she 


| knows it without my teking the trouble to 
tell ber." 
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my comfort when 
for i. it wee like being upheld by wings 
invisible to all eyes but my own. Alter the 
bustle and chatier of the firet start was over 
everybody listened to what Jennie He 
was sayiog to ber hbor (ber rale war, 
* Always w say something, if it wasa't so 


bright”): 
T Yee will always see, if you take notice, 
people like those who luok least 
like themselves, Tall men, if they follow 
the pataral heart, pick out little wives to 
h on their arma like work-bage. | am 
five feet ove, and no one under six fect need 
” 


4 ell laughed, and began to compare 

notes om the subject. 
* There's Charlie Remington,” Jennie 
“wile bie light Saxon complesion : 
im love with » brunette of the 


E 


“Of discourse, an excellent musi- 
clan, ber hair shall be of what color it 
lease God,'" quoted the doctor, with a 


lech at Coarlie and a emile for me. 
** What queer things Dr. Mayes says!" said 
Jennie Hvod when we had left the wagon. 


* Of course not,” I anid, innocently. 

We were golng to “the Island,” a long 
strip of piney land in the river, cut off from 
the mainland by a raoting, tearing brook, 
not quite deep enough to drown one, but 
sufficiently so to make a tumble from the 
log which made the ouly bridge 

thing but ecomfuriable, 

t wae Charlie who gave me bis hand over 
the abyas, but Dr. Hayes gave bis mind to 
the safety of my brother Frank and the 
baby--an act for which King Arthur woald 
have made him knight of the Round Table. 
The baby had more than a year to her 
age since | first imtroduved her, but not a 
grain to her discretion, We first drew lots 
aa to the lady who should make the tea and 
coffee and gentleman who was to foed 
the fire. There may have been bribery in 
the matter, but the lot actually fell to Char- 
lie aad myself, and the rest of the party die- 
persed to flied bark for plates, and kill time 
atany cost Uiidinner, The children went 
away in Dr. Hayos's company tw tleh for 
minnows, 

‘Now could anything be more deliyht 
ful?" said Charlie. ‘1 should have torn my 
hair, and hers too, if I had bad to dawdle 
off with Jennie Hood, instead of helping you 
to make tea.” 

** Alas for my white gown 

“Pehaw! does a woman never think of 
anything but her clothes!" 

‘Rarely; it must be all-absorbing if she 
does a 

* Bit down here and be a good girl,” eaid 


7 
F 
H 

i 
fi 


euch « éle- 
fett Hike it, 
at least to 


* How long before?" 

“| could give you the time in hour, bet 
ourlosity being unworthy of the manly mind, 
I shall not encourage yours.” 

Then the rest of the came back and 
fell to aad d ing, and I did not 
heer the good news, after all. 

The day was to end with a dance on the 

reen eward,-and the company were still 

nging about the tablecloth when another 

of my brothers, who bad come to the dance, 

anoounoed that mother bad sent a carriage 
for the little ones. 

** 1 will drive them home if you wiil trust 
me," eaid the doctor. 

* Thank you, I am almort astired as they 
are: I believe I will go too.” 

‘IT will take care of my cousin, sir: you 
need give yourself no farther trouble,” said 
Charla witha = | air. 

Dr. Hayes only ed and turned away. 

I felt uncommonly savage as | rode home 
with Charlie, and utterly indiffereut bow 
soon he should discover it. 

**Bomething has come over you, Mag: 
you used to like me better than anybody, aud 
seize every chance to be with me.” 

“Did 1? Your memory is better thas 
mine,” 

** Yeu snap « fellow up for a word now. 
I want \ see you alune for one balf hour, 
and I caw wake it all right between us.” 
“What if I preferred having it all 


pe you or will you not give me « 


chance to speak to when you are not 
io b enue ef atten. (Hie sharp tone 
roused the baby, who had been asleep 
my shonider.) ‘By the way, who's 
Dr. Hayes who takes so much on 
self?" 

How gladly I would have said 
wee ome Oe OS ee oe 
but there was no y= it was 
impossible to explain the zeal state of affairs. 
The baby came to my rescue, Children 
** rush in where angels to tread.” 


“De, is a uice man. I love him: 
don't jou ad 
“ You, | do,” 1 said, boldly, ard then re- 


tired behind the higt crown of ber sun- 
boanet, od w 
Charley turned equare round, and if our 
old horee had been Pegasus, then would 
have been the time to soar away. 
** In that true, Maggie?" 
* Yes, Coarley—true as gospel; and I 
showed him one corner of a very face. 
** That will do,” eaid Charlic in a choked 
kind of voice, and be rattled us home over 
the stones in a way t put a violent end to 
the Dalrymples in the fenele line, I looked 
for Dr. Hayes when the picnickers came 
home, and was not dixappointed. You would 
not have supposed there was a boy within a 
mile of the bouse, so deftly had they all 
been cornered in mother's room, and kept 
there by enormous bribes. You won't care 
to hear what the doctor anid when he found 
me all alone in the parlor, and drew my 
sewing out of my hands because he liked to 
wee my eyes while be talked. Lis good news 
was just this: a tough old uncle had died 
and remembered bia sister in bis will, which 
released her son from any farther anxiety on 
ber acovuut, 

“Did you bave company last night?” 
asked Frank next morning. 

** You—Dr, Hayes,” 

*Obo! L guess Charlie will be in your 


hair, 1 found two chairs right close to- 
gether in the parlor, They looked very 
sociable,” 


Six boys laid down knife and fork to laugh 
at this wally. 

* Boys,” anid mother with dignity, ‘1 
want you to like Dr, Hayes, and always treat 


Charlie, throwing bimeelf on a bed of soft | bim with respect, because he will be your 


inves 

Then a familiar how) rent the air; I knew 
the sound too well to delay an instant, 
There rat the dootor holding at arm's length 
what bad been the baby, but now wasa 
mere bundle of mud and water 


“Oh dear! this ie too much! Tow did it 


happeu tr" 

“Til tell you,” put in Frank. “She 
wasn't satisfied with the little: ones: she saw 
a whopping big ove, aud tried for it, aud so 
she pitebed head first into the mud. Served 


her right.” 

I gave one glance at my white dross, and 
gave it up for lost 

“ Never mind,” sald the doctor * You 
go back to your work, and I'll see to this, 


sald, ‘ but anybedy can wash a boy.’” The 
baby did pot happen to be a boy, but that 
did not affect the moral beauty of the seuti 
ment 

* You can take off ber outside things,” | 
said to Frank. 

** Yea, and bold ber head under water til! 
rhe's ‘most done bubblin’,” said that young 
monster. ‘Girls don't pay for bringing up.” 

Charlie had let the fire die out under the 
kettle while he tried to carve a monogram 
out of C and M, but the grain of the wood 
was hostile tohim. Any other couple might 
have claimed it without dispute. 

** Hallo!" said Frank, running up to see 
what Charlie was about. “1 hope you 
don't call that C and M; it looks more like 
aye” 

*Then how did you know it was C and 
MY" anid Caartic. 

“ ‘Cause you like Mag best, you know ; 
but you've made a reygaiar knot of it” 

* A Gordian knot, that can never be un 
tied,” eaid Charlie under his breath. but all 
the tittle pitchers in our family have long 
ears. 

“Oh, I know all about that,” said Prank, 
“J it in my bistory leseon, but | f i Tret 
what they did with it.” 

** Cut it, of course,” said Dr. Hayes, quict 
ly, bai in the baby, a sadder if not a 
wiser The children began to baia» 
Charle to go with them after berrics, and 


brother by —~ by.” 

‘I've got too many brothers to be re- 
spectful to ‘em,” said Fravk; * and 't'ain't 
any news: I've caught ‘em looking at each 
other in church this long time.” 





I flattered myrelf that our seven tyrants 
would be quite low-sptrited in view of my 
leaving them, bat they bore up wonderfully, 


j assisted by an unlimited supply of wedding- 


eake, Julian's mother sent me a cream- 
colored silk that would stand alone for my 


| wedding dress, and my father brought me, 


from over seas, a veil that was just ‘* woven 
air.” 

And yet Twas a very crumpled-looking 
bride, and this was the reason: when half a 


| dozen of my girl friends had added the last 
‘I never could make tea,’ as Mark Tapicy touch to my cestume before the ceremony, 





when he finally yielded to their much im-_ 


war OD 


tunity, the expression of a ki 
is face. ' A few blessed minutes aloue with 


my doctor bad not bees youchsafed me since | 


oar meeting in the little entry-way dusky 
with cobweta, The fire was soon burning 








they left me alone a moment to think the 
last of my girl-thoughts while they went to 
eall Dr. Mayen 
took from my drawer a dainty little bow, 


|} made from a bit of the wedding silk, On affairs of his office, and in all others a mere 


the under side of the ends | had embruider- 
ed a * mountain daisy.” 

**You have never asked me for the ‘ tie’ 
I promired you,” I said. “ Here it is, and 
you must be married in it.” 

* Hut why have the daisies out of sight?” 

** Because I only want you to know they 
are there." 

“You are my daisy, ‘wee, modest, crim- 
son-tipped flower,’” he said, and took me 
in bis arms with a fervor which had no 
thought for wedding-garments; and this | 
was why I forgot to look in the glass when | 
he let me ge, and disgusted the kind friends 
who bad dressed me with al! their art. 

When I bad put on my travelling-dress, 
and was giving the lart kiss, Frank, the 
stony-bearted, was found bathed in tears, 
aud not to be comforted on any terme, 

“Keep up your heart, my boy; we'll 
come back ina fortnight, and you can see 
ber every day in her own house,” said Jalian, 

“Oh, bother? it ain't that. sobbed Frauk, 
“| can see her often enough, but when she's 
cone, we sha’n't bave any more watiles for 
break fast."—Lippincotf's Magazine. 








tH The inventor of cork legs, it is anid, 
is dragpiug out a dreary existence in a lenn- | 
»ylvania poor-house, Yet his invention, 
say* e colemporary, is the foundation upon 
which all other styles of artificial Limbs age | 
built; and Le deserves 3 public recoguition 
and reward. 


He came in alone, and 1 | 


} out.” 


| some time surpected that some one in the 


DICK ERs 1k CAMP. 





Above the pines the moon was slowly drift- 
ey! | ates 
oF; 
The Hin More far vay cod, vplifting 
Their minarets of svow : 
The roaring camp-fre, with rude bamor, 
peinted 


The reddy tints of health 
Cn Rageees See Gas Seem Chet Crveped and 


In the fierce race for wealth ; 
Till one arose, and from bis peck's scant 


treasare 
A hoarded volame drew, 
And cards were dropped from hands of list- 
lene leteare 


To hear the tale anew ; 
And then, while round them shadows gath- 
ered faster, 
And as the fire-light fell, 
He read aloud the book wherein the Master 
Had writ of * Little Nell.” 
Perbaps ‘twas boyish fancy—for the reader 
Was youngest of them all— 
But, as read, from clustering pine and 
cedar 
A silence seemed to fal! ; 
The Gr-trees, gathering closer in the sha- 
we 
Listened in every epray, 
While the whole camp, with “ Nell” on Eng- 
lish meadows 
Wandered and lost their way. 
And #0 in mountain solitudes—o'ertaken 


As by some Hl divine— 
am = from them like the 


Guety pine, 
Lost is that camp, and wasted all its fire: 


be ht that ell ? 
Ah, towering pin und total entish apire, 
° 


have one tale to tell 
Lost is that 1 but let its f 
Blend breath that thrills 
With hop-vines’ all the pensive 
the Kentish hills. 
Aad op Eee Grp, Wwe Bagh oat, end 
And laarel twine, 
Deem it not all a teo ous folly— 
This spray of Wa@ern pine! 


—Orerland Monthly. 
eae 


Parker’s Private Secretary: 
AN HISTORICAL INOIDENT. 


The story I am about to tel! relates to an 
incident in the of England which is 
but little which you will not 
find in ny but one which neverthcless 
bad a great on her destinies, 

About the of this century, while 
the revola ware were raging, com- 
munication in cipher was naturally very pre- 
valent; and ingenuity was taxed to the 
utmost on one hand to invent, and on the 
other to detect, the medium used in secret 
correspondence. As a rule, the decipherer 
had beaten the cipher, and no known method 
was secure of detection. If conventional 
signs merely were used, the recurrence of 
the different symbols gave a key easily fol- 
lowed out. Some ingenious spirits corre- 

ded by reference to the pages and lines 
of perticalar editions of bvoks—methods, 
although they might preserve the secret, 
disclored what was often quite as danger- 
ous: there was a secret, I am about to tell 
you of a plan which for a long time was not 
only undetected, but unsuspected, 

It was at that time when the first Napo- 
leon had assembled his fleet and transports 
at Brest, with the ostensible, and as is gene- 
rally believed the real view, of making a de- 
scenton England, The test precautions 
were observed by the lish government 
in regard to correspondence from France 
and an amount of es was practi 
at the post-office, which left Sir James Gra- 
ham's subsequent performances in that line 
| far behind. The national excitement was 

intense, and the political departments of the 
| government were administered with an iron 
sway. 

My uncle, Sir George Trevor, was, as all 
| the world then knew, high in the Admiralty 
—and as it was from him that I beard this 
anecdote, ite veracity may be depended on. 

The despatches to and from the Admiralty 
were the subject of the gravest vigilance, 
and the most stringent regulations. The 
clerks were not permitted to send or receive 
letters which were not fret submitted to 
the chief clerk; and it was believed that 
| letters addressed even to private residences 
were (requently opened at the post-office. 

At the time I speak of, the chief olerk 
was an elde:ly man of the name of Parker— 
| wisened, wiry, dapper individual, so im- 

bued with the official tincture of Whitehall 
that it bad become second natare to him. 
| He lived and breathed and thought and slept 
for the Admiralty, and knew no other 
pleasure or care. He was withal a genial 
and kindly soul, keen and energ-tic in the 

















child. 

Ife had assumed as his private secretary a 
young fellow of the name of Beaumont, who 
was one of the most promising subordinates 
in the establishment. He was modest and 
unassuming, very good-looking, with a coun- 
tenacce and an air suggestive of depression 
aud melancholy. He was evidently of good 
education, aod probably well born also, for 
his manners were easy and indicated good 
breeding. Ile wae a native of Jersey, and 
had been intsoduced to the notice of the ad- 
miralty authorities by some influential mem- 
ber of Parliament. He was much liked in 
the office, and discharged his duties to per- 
fection. 

Oce morning Parker presented himeelf 
before my uncle with a visage pale with woe 
and trembling with excitement. 

* Why, what is the matter, Parker? 
Bonaparte come *" 

* He may have, for aught I know,” said 


Has 


Parker. ** Chings are all wrong, Su George |" 
* What is wrong *” 
‘The letters ace wrong. There is a spy 
among ua | bave known tt for a long time, 


now Lam quite sure; bat 1 eannot find bim 


Parker went on to explain that he had for 


office communicated their private informa- 
tion and despatches outside. He bad re- 


into a grim smile, ‘and ram things they say 
in them.” 
** And the young men's letters. Are they 
rum, too’” 


‘* They are more careful like, as they know 
; but, Lord save you, sir, 
they are all stuff; not s ha’porth of harm in 
them ” e 
** This matter must be seen to,” said my 
ancle; ‘i have bad my own mixgivings on 
the same subject. Bring me all letters 
which come to and are sent by the clerks for 
the next week. There is no reason why you 
should have all the rum things to _ 
Bo my uncle had the letters for a week; 
and found them very much euch as Parker 
had described them. 
; the stock exchange re- 
»onded more sensitively than ever; bat not 
the slightest ground for an = 
’ 


transpired. yuncle was 
Parker was rapidly verging to insanity. 
‘It is certainly not the clerks,” said m 
uncle, ‘‘ There is no treason there,” 

be, pushing back the letters 

** By the way, how does young Beaumont 


& 
E 
gs 


at two months ago, and I 

cn SL. ber ah few minutes 

my ut t was against 
es not seen re again. 

ns are we to said my uncle. 
“1 think speak to the First Lord. 

So be to the First Lord, who thought 
the affair serious enough, 

** Tt must be in the letters,” said he. 

— cannot be in the letters,” said my 
uncle. 


My unote had no in ex or Bow 
street runners, and wlstrassed Ybews But 
he could not refuse to try the experiment 

ested. So the most experienced de- 
cipherer in London was summoned into 
council, and to him the letters of the day 
were secretly submitted. 

He read them al] very carefully, looked at 
them in the light, and looked at the light 
through them. At Inst he put them all 
aside, exceptivg one from Elinor Beaumont. 
‘* Who is the lady who writes this?” said 
the taciturn man of skill at last, 

** A very sweet young woman,” said Parker, 
smartly; ‘‘ sister of my private secretary.” 

** Does she write often?” 

** Yes; she is his only correspondent, and 
writes about twice a week.” 

** Where does she live ’” 

‘She lives in Jersey, Beaumont told me. 
Their father was in business there.” 

‘And does she always write about the 
same sort of things—aunt's rheumatism, 
picnics, squire’s tea-parties, and the like ’” 

“Much the same ae when she 
speaks of Beaumont himself.” 

**Hum !" said the expert. 

** Well, sir,” said my uncle, who was 
rather impatient of the man-of-skill's = 
posity, “‘and what may ‘ham’ mean? Have 
the young woman and her aunt's rheumatism 
done the mischief?” 

“Hum! She dates from Fleet street ?” 
** And why should she not date from Fleet 

t ” « 

**] should be sorry to prevent her,’’ said 
the unmoved philosopher. ‘‘ Has this cor- 
res ence continued long?” 
** Oh, yes—a couple of years or so, but not 
nearly so regularly as lately.” 

‘For how long eagey = 
* Abeut two months.” 

‘That is, about the time when you firat 

suspected the betrayal of confidence ?” 

* Really, my friend, if you can't see far- 

ther into a millstone than that, you may give 

up the professon,” said my uncle, * Take 

my went for it, the Beanmonts have nothing 

to do with it. Rubbish !” 

“Hum!” And with that the man of skill 

took bis hat and departed, saying be would 

return in two days. The two days, how- 

ever, were five before he came back, and 

was again closeted with my uncle and 

Parker, with whom he had fallen in great 

disfavor. 

** Wants to make a job,” sail the latter— 

“a regular humbug.” 

“Sir George,” said the regular bumbug, 

“has Beaumont a locked desk io his 

room ?” 

‘* Yea, sir,” said Parker, ‘‘ he has.” 

** Have you a key which will open it ’” 

‘1 bave—and what of that ’” 

“T wish to have that desk opened without 

his knowledge, and the contents brought to 

me.” 

“And on what pretence,” said my uncle, 

**do you propose to put this insult on a man 
ainst whom there is no reasonable ground 

of suspicion, and who has not been allowed 

to speak for himself ’” 

* There need be no insult—for he will 

know nothing of it; neither will any one 

elve.” 


* I will not permit it, sir.” 
“Hum! Then I can do no more in the 
business.” 
* Bat,” eaid Parker, whose official notions 
made him unwilling to break off the ne- 
gotiations in this manner, “ what pretence 
have you for doing this to Beaumont and 
not to the other clerks ’” 
“Shall [ tell you? There is no such per- 
son as Elinor Beaumont, and the address in 
Fleet Street is a notorious haunt of suspected 
foreigners,” 

**Good gracious!” ssid my uncle, chang- 
ing color; ** you don't say that ’” 
“Ie is the fact; bot you will see the ne- 
cessity of being cautious and silent in the 
matter. Detection hangs on a thread, as it 
stands, and a whisper will break it.” 
“What do you mean,” eaid Parker, 
“about Klinor Beaumont’? 1 have seen 
her.” 
** There is no Elinor Beaumont in Jersey. 
1 sent and have ascertained the fact.” 


‘*] am sure there is some mistake about 





doubled bis precautions; but, more than 
ever confirmed in his suspicions, was en- 





all this, which Beaumont can clear up. Let 


tirely baffled in his endeavors to detect the 


Bat, Parker,” said my uncle, “how do 
come to be so sure that your secrete 


The suspicious aymp- | 





















































































































q visig. orbee's 
,é I 


our t fi ’ ° 
There is bahone Ihde akeage to be observed 
in him— ay as you would expect. 
Come to us on, . ‘ 


aft, ‘* ~~ pees 
“* ELINor B.” 
My uncle read this out loud, from begin- 
Do you see anything qaoploiopa‘ia that ? 
. ou see an x 
ts cotade vo-ae rely tease ae ee 
“Hum! It. may be. Was there any- 
thing else in thededk ”’ said he, addressing 
Parker. . . P a’ gs 
+ You may go and took.” grofrled that fo- 
tentate; and he led the way, the expert fol- 
The desk was quite empty, with the ex- - 
ception of two or three } 


paper, disclosed a half sheet 
sizeof the paper on which Elinor Beaumont 
letters were written, in which oblong hol 
at iotervale had been cat. 

He then placed this half sheet 
letter, and handed both, thus 
a whose artonished eyes 
following words, which the holes left 
ble: 


8a 


I 


iki. 
Fsfa 


; 


“ Fleet windbound. Fifty sail of the 


=*' The devil!” said my uncle ; and Nelson 
ordered off to the West Indies," ' 
Then was there, as you may stppore, hur- 
rying, and ecarrying, and running and chas- 
ing, and ag of govetnment couriers, 
aud re’ telegraphs, and © carrier- 
P , and all the old wurld means of com- 
masication then in fashion, The key thus 
obtained dieclosed the whole correspondence 
whicb turned out to be a connected series of 
from the French government, smng- 
Met ate Jersey. The rest history knows; 
the intended invasion was abandoned, and 
N apoleoa went elsewhere. 

** But what put you on the scent?” asked 
my uncle afterwards, with many apologies 
to the expert. Ss 

** I suspected the trick from the first, al- 
ay a it was a very good specimen of it. 
The letters were too innocent, and had too 
little point in them. « But they were done 
with admirable skill: ‘The grammar was 
complete; and the little dote or marks 
which bunglers ase to guide them in writing 
the words which are to be read were entire- 
ly absent. - The way in which the deception 
is effected is this: The correspondents, be- 
fore commencing, take a sheet of paper and 
cut holes in it, which, of course, in the two 
half sheets exactly correspond. They each 
take one half sheet, and when the letter is 
to be written, the writer so arranges the 
words that those intended to be read shall 
pear in the holes when the half sheet is 

d over the pager, which is of the same 
size. When his correspondent receives the 
letter, be places-bis half sheet over it and 
rpads the words as you did. The difficulty, 
which was so well conquered in this case, is 
to make the sense run fluently, and to pre- 
vent any visible break in the writing. With- 
out the half sheet with the holes in it, no 
one can have the slightest clue to the real 


meauing. 

‘* My suspicions, onee aroused, were con- 

firmed by the inquiries which I made. The 
whole story about the sister was a fabrica- 
tion, The letters did come from Jersey, the 
answers went to Fleet street, to the 
of very notorious foreign agents. But if our 
frieod bad not been fool enough to leave his 
half sheet in his desk, we might have groped 
in vain for the mystery.” 
Beaumont disappeared that night, and was 
never heard of again at the Admiralty. It 
traoepired afterward that sore accomplice 
had warned him of the expert's visit to the 
Admiralty, and bis inquiries in Jersey. He 
had made an attempt to get admittance to 
his room, but was scared by the sounds he 
heard, and contrived to eecape to France. 
The lady who acted the sister, and who 
visited the Admiralty, partly to put the 
authorities off their guard, and probably 
also to interchange the key to the cipher, 
was a Parisian celebrity who both before 
and afterward was renowned for her daring 
in political intrigue.” 





tH There is in every animal's eye a dim 
image and gleam of bumanity,a flash of 
strange light through which their life looks 
out and up to our great mystery of command 
over them, and claims the fellowship of the 
creatare if not of the soul.— Ruskin. 

ea” Paper napkins for table use have just 
been introduced in the restaurants of Ger- 
many. They answer every purpose for one 
using. Three of them cost less than a cent. 
ta7~ A Philadeipbia doctor says that wasb- 
ipg horses in the morning with waterin which 
one or two onions are sliced will keep all the 
flies at a distance. The experiment is worth 
trying. 

a” The latest intelligence from the ex- 
pedition surveying the Isthmus of Darien 
toracanal route between the Atlantic an 
Pacific, is that it has not yet met with suc- 
cess, and that the Caledonia route is im- 
practiable. 

(@ Toe Detroit Tribune says of that 
story of the circus musicians being eaten by 
lions in Missouri, that “‘ there weren't ap 
lions attached to the circus. There wasn't 
any circus. The musicians tumbled into s 





us send for him.” 


den of liare—not lions.” 
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Quite as you and I before. 
Hearts bave beat, but not as ours did, 


What belongs to us alone ; 

Jast the years we two have counted, 
Just the sorrows we bave known, 

Just your and just my weakness. 
Love! our love is all our own! 


— 
> 


A Pretty Specimen ef Abuse. 

The following precious specimen of abuse, 
Ae - as : yt B,. moles 
w ap our row 
could ex it. But this was not delivered 
in Parliament, but at Taunton, aboat thirty 








tive of a wretch of this species, He ta just 
the fellow for the Conservative Club. I sup- 
pose if Sir Robert Peel bad been out of the 


way when he was called to take office, 
this fellow would bave undertaken to supply 
his place. He has falsehood enough, de- 

ravity and selfishness enough to become the 

tting leader of the Conservatives. He is 
conservatism personified. His name shows 
him by descent a Jew. His father became 
aconvert. [He is better for that in this 
world, I hope, of course, he will be the bet- 
ter for it iu the next. There is a habit of 


underrating that great and o nation 
—the Jews. They are cruelly a 
by persons calling themselves Cbristians; 


but no oT: ever yet was a Christian who 
rere . The cruellest persecution they 
suffer is u 


m their character, by the foul 
names which thefr calumniators bestowed 
upon them before they carried their atroci- 
ties into effect. They feel the persecution 
of calumny severer upon them than the per- 
eecution of actual force and the tyranny of 
actual torture, ' I have the happiness to be 
acquainted with some Jewish families in 
London, and them more accom p 
ladies, or more humane, cordial, high-mind- 
ed, or better educated ev, I have 
never met, It will not be su there- 
fore, when I epeak of as the dee- 
cendant of a Jew, tbat I mean to tarnish 
him on that acoount, They were once the 
chosen people of God. ere were mis- 
creante among them, also, and it must bave 
certainly been from one of those that Dis- 
raeli descended. He possessed just the 
qualities of the impenitent oon we os 
upon the cross, w name, I ver 
heve, must have been Disrseli. my 4 ht 
I know, the present Disraeli is descended 
from bim; with the impression that he 
is, I now forgive the heir-at-law of the blas- 
pbemous thief who died upon the cross.” 

[Note.—The recent “ criticiem” of * Lo- 
thair” and its author in Blackwood, is mere 
gentlemanly than the above, but about 
equally venomous, — Hd. Post. } 





t@™ An Irishman, just arrived in the 
country, was anxious to become uainted 
with the eccentric orator of Roanoke. He 
undertook to introduce himself, and ap- 
proached him with: ‘‘ Have I the honor of 
addressing the famous American orator, Mr. 
Randolph?” ‘* That is the honor I allow 
only to those with whom I am a-quainted,” 
replied Randolph, in his sarcastic tone. 
After some conversation, he asked the Irish- 
man how long he had been in the country? 
He replied: “*I have been but a short time 
in the country; but I have had the honor to 
be introduced to General W., Colonel B., 
Major C., and numerous other officers, Your 
Revolutionary War, Mr. Randolpb, must 
have been very unfortunate; indeed, I must 
say, disastrous, for it eeems to have cot off 
all the privates, and left nothing but officers 
behind. 

It is rather tantalizing to read that, 
while we are sweltering here on terra firma 
under ninety degrees in the shade, right off 
the const the temperature is disagreeably 
cool, The ship E. Yeo, which arnved re- 
cently from Newport, Wales, rts “‘ very 
cold” al] the way fiom long. 56, while the 
captain of the steamer Para suay, from Lon- 
don, declares that, ‘“‘«xc:pt for the differ- 
ence in temperature, there was nothing to 
distinguish the voyage from a rough winter 
one. 

&# When the celebrated Dr. Hunter, one 
of the greatest benefactors of the humana 
specics, started on his metropolitan career, 
be met with discouragement. His 
first lecture in London was attended only by 
the porter. The great mau, by no means 
discouraged, said, *‘ Jobn, take skeleton 
down, that I may with propriety say, ‘gen- 
tlemen.’” He delivered his lecture, doch 
an example of determination and fortitude 
ought to encou every young man who 
meets with difficulties on the hold of 


his career. 

tw A rooney et in view of the wea- 
ther, asks that ‘ The learned gentlemen who 
have been seeing spots on the face of the 
sun for some time past, and predicting that 
the force of bis rays would be materially di- 
Pon pe capiaie” Th please step to the 

2. ¢ spots are probab! 

a scarlet fever eruption. ’ 


Fashions im Utah. 
FROM The DesRet NEWS, Jue 20. 
Tihs Pint Youn Ladson Dopartences ot 
the ‘Endion’ ve Retrepohm 
soviatle, Balt Lake Cly,ongunioed May 
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Resolved, That, admi variety has ite 
charms, we know that beauty appears 
to better advautage in a plain dress than 
when bedizened with finery, and while we 
disapprobate extra and waste, we 
would not, like the Recher recommend a 
uniform, bat would have each one to choose 
the style beat adapted to ber own taste and 
person; at the same time we shall avoid, 
= aes as obsolete — us, all extremes 
w are opposed to g sense, or repul- 
sive to modesty. a 

Resoloed, That inasmuch as cleanliness is 
& characteristic of a saint, and an impera- 
tive duty, we shall discard the dragying 
akirte, and, for deceney's sake, those dis- 


gustingly short ones, extend no lower 
than the boot tops. Wealso ** paniers” 
and ver approximates in appearance 


w 
towards the ‘‘ Grecian Bend,” a burlesque 
on the natural beauty and dignity of the hu- 
man female form, and will not disgrace our 

by wearing them. Aad as fast 
as it shall be expedient, we shall adopt the 
wearing of home made articles, and exercise 
our united influence in rednering them 
fashionable 


Dire. Bila ¥. Empy, 

President. 
Mra. Emily ¥. Orawson, 
Mrs. Zina Y. Williams, 
Mra. Maria Y. M q 
Mra. Caroline Y. Croxall, 
Miss Dora Young, 


Miss Phebe Young, 
Cvusansell ors. 


€2™ A touching «cene is related by a gen- 
tleman as having occurred during the dec..- 
ration ceremonies, A little girl entered the 
cemetery carrying wreaths of beautiful 
flowers, and hastened to the side where the 
Confederate dead lay, and proceeded to lay 
a wreath on each grave, A friend of hers 
approached her, saying: ‘Bat, Susie, those 
are the rebels’ graves.” She replied, *' Yea 
I know it; but my pa wasa soldier, and die 
in Libby prison, and is buried down South. 
I so much hope some litile girl there will 
strew flowers ov his grave. I thought I 
would bring those and put them on the 
rebels’ graves. Maybe some of them have 
little girls at home, you know.”— Fayette 
(And.) Dispatch. 

cw A iad 





was invited at ten o'clock 
Saturday night to join a party of friends 
who were going to Europe, On Monday 
morning at eight o'clock she sailed, and her 
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baggage coveisted of a small trunk contain- 
ing a change of clothes, a black silk dress 
and a blanket sbaw], 

¢#™ The following receipt will be found 
to be a better way of getting rid of flies 
than all the shooing you coukl do in a life- 
time: Mix together one part of black pep- 
per, two of brown sugar, and four of cream; 
set it where the flies most do congre ate. 

tw “ What is often called indolence,” 
says Henry Crabb Kobinson, ‘is in fact the 
unconscious consciousness of incapacity.” 

627 A gentleman who has just returned 
from abroad says that “‘when be was in 
Scotland he thought that be could never 
leave it; when he was iu London that he 
could never live anywhere else; and when 
he went to Paris be liked it so much that he 
thought he would stay there till he died.” 

€@™ A saying of Sir Robert Walpole, very 
suggestive at the present time: “ Parties 
are like snakes—their heads are always 
pushed forward by their tails,” 

ta A Pennsylvania paper tells of a local 
preacher who has received for salary this 
year nothing but a currycomb, a keg of 
varnish and two dozen clothes-pins. When- | 
ever his children cry with hunger, he gags 
them with a clothes-pin, scratches their 
stomachs with a currycomb, and lays on @ 
coat of varnish. 

Ove of the Beecher girls used to say 
that she had three rules to guide her in 
copying her father’s MSS.:—If a letter was 
d it was not an i; if a letter was crossed 
it wasn't t; and if a word began with a! 
capital letter it didn't begin a sentence. | 

C2” Eeual To Tre Occasion.—Brown- 
son—* Weil, I always make it a rule to tell | 
my wife everything that happens.” 

Smithkins—‘‘ Oh, my dear fellow, that's 
j Rothing. / tell my wife lots of things that 

never happened at all.” 
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“The fact is, mum, I'm going to 
married |" 
Mistreas. Why, cook, I did not know you 


Cook. “Which I bam not o , on- 

as yet, mum; bat I feels m to be 
‘appy di aa I could love 
an, mam | 








HV VEUSHENIL! 


THE “EXCELSIOR” SWING. 
CAN SWING YOURSELF WITHOUT As- 


PRINCIPAL CUTENS CAN BE HAD UPON 
LIBEMAL TES US. 


SAMPLE SENT ON RECEIPT OF $3.00, OR 
©. 0. D. 
AD DRESS, WITH STAMP, 
A. H. SEAVER, 
P. 0. BOX 6182, N. Y. CITY. 








mp It le dim. 
hes the reason why Tan- 





Common Sense C 
cuit to 
RaNT's 
be as 
other gota in +. , 800- 
ondly gieeneee bew ence of 
pains th a; {t tomes the stomach; tourente — 
ates the flow of bile; Bfthly, it promoter healthy 
ation; eashey, it re’ the opeem —_ 
upw amore; a e 
berves; 1 it acta ood t ‘e ur- 
ous 


seventhly, it 
a leet, Hues aon Mood wp 
f. ughte that ever passed down the throat 





costing Ose 


of an on & warm summer day. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 


PALMER 
NTS. BEST 
ge ph Use : 
1609 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA, 


ADORE SG THE INVENTOR. - 


BR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pres* A.ALine C? 


Fheve inventions Gand sppegtad £0 the ‘s ”" ») 
tee must emlncat Scientific and Sargical Societies of 
the world, the investor ~—— bees honored witb 
the award of FIFTY LD AND SILVER 
MEDALS (or * Fires Arie ess ariT | the GREAT 
MEDALS of the WORLD'S EXHIBITIONS IN 
LONDON AND ab tod YORE i sclure ae 

eee ot the great ry ) 
GkoNS — vlng wie Patents place above 


the ENGLISH and 
Da. PALMER gives persona! attention to the bust- 
easion, sided by men of the beet 


nese of hie 
nalifications and atest try T He |e epocial- 
hd commissioned the oy aa cen ba 
of the prominent c ou 
AUMY and MAVY. SIX MAJOR-GRNERALS and 
more than a thourand lere diet! jehed re and 


soldiers have worn the PALM LIMBS on active 
duty, while still greater numbers of eminent civilians 





their ain important pesiiiens, and 
Tattle conse their melefurtune. 
Au Genuine ~ PALEeS LIMBS” have the 


name of the inventor aff a 
Aleta, which contain the New Rules fer 


tons, and ful! Information for persons in 
limbs, sent free to applicanta, 


Am: 
mail or 


went 


The atuention of Hargeons, Phyviciens, and ail por 
sane interested, is mort ree pectiully solicited, 

The well-known INOUE _— . aleo made 
sosed thie Company. Thie Arm bas the pa 
Stoles os the U. 6 GOV ERNMENT. 


To avold the im prt Fig COPY. 
teTs y only to PA a ve directed. 

out 
HOW MADE FROM 


VINEGA R. Cidet, Wine, Molasses, or 
Bord 





am ip 10 hours, without esleg drugs. For cir 
F. L SAGH, Vinegar Maker, rom 
aug?) -ly 


cu 
well, Conn. 





LOBSTEIN’S 
QUINTESSENCE OF 


JAMAICA GINGER. 


This ion contains the active medicinal! 
properties of © white Jamaica Ginger, and \« the 
mast desirable of any ever offered to the public. An 
admirable remedy fur \neiyvertion, colic, dyspepria, 
etc. Uneur ar « family medicine. o the 
aged and convaleecents it is an excellent tonic and 
stimolant. To the trav! t it te invalnable, pre- 
venting the deleterious «fr: '# #0 often guedeced by 
change of water, Tie ine vriate who wishes to re 
will find Prepared 
y, . FF. D. LOBSTEIN, I’harmeaceatiet, Sag Harbor, 

ew York. Sold by Drugs'*ts generally throughout 
the United Mates. 

Wholesale Agent, JOUN F. HENRY, 


form in thie a murt valuable aid 
qd 





ap%0-2mn No. 8 College Place, New York. 
2h A BDAY MADE. AT HMOME.—Forty 
e) entirely new articir# for Agente, 


Address 


Samples rent /ree. 
jesse f ii. B. SHAW, Alfred, Me. 





| THE LADY'S FRIEND. 





Queva of the lies” again be 
Induce. 


ear. ‘Among ts novelties will 
aad the following 


BIR ME FORGET HER? 
By LOUIGS CHANDLER MOULTON, suther of 
™ Fleeing From Fate,” dc. < 


THE CASCANNON'S AUNT. 





Ie — 5 -sanitivatealahaaten 


of Two Men's 





a galasy of 


sind Wy Bry. Henry 


eptrance into ite pages. 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, &c. 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
Rr In sddition to 


are published 


‘Taking the Measure of the Wedding Ring.” 


desatiful Premium 
wed in Bag- 


te the title 
land at a cost 
T 


mium Bngraving) 64. 
A of the beautiful Premiam Bagveving ("Te 
Measare of the Wedd jog’) will be 
one sending onaclub. The sender of 
aod over w of course get the engra- 


| of a club wishing the engraving 
must remit one dolier evira. 

64 Subscribers in Britith North America must 
remit (wedwe cents extra, ae we have to propay the U. 


@” The magazines or papers in a clab will be sent 
to different port offices, if desired. 
6 The contenu 
The Post will always be entirely different. 
t Mtaneee 


club of a 
acu ve 
vi tn adel 





. 





a” tem should be made, if ble, in 
In post eftice orders, ur tv drafts or payable 
to owr order. 
Address DEACON & PETHMSON, 


Ne. 310 Wainut Street, Philadeiphia. 


Specimen Copies will be somt (post-paid) for tea 
cents. 


NOLD! GOLD!—My GOLDEN UUM) OUND 





by 


by mall postage pai for cone pach 
jy? 


GPABELING BEAUTIES are ladier and 
‘ *“Lava Diamond Pins.” sent 
mall for 0c. Address B. FUX & CU., Station A, 
New York, octa ly 


jod. 
or itor 
la 
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THING 
ou 






FOR CLEANING = 
Windows, (without Water), Paint, Ol) Clothe, 
Floora, Tables, aed all Woodwork, China, 
Earthen and Glaseware, and fur General House 
Cleaning Purposes, 

FOK FOLISHING 
Kaives, Tinware, Brass, Stove), Iron, and 
all Metallic Ware, KEMOVES, «@ by 
Magic, Stalvue and Kart. leaving « brill 
Nant eurfece, equal to New, 
REMOVES STAINS FROM MAKBLE, PAINT 
AND wood, 

Ie not injarious, and QUICKER, BETTER AND 

CHEAPER than Bath Brick, Rotten Stone, Acid 

or Lye; it will be found, on trial, the meet pertect 

reliable and indispensable article ever offered to the 
public of this or any other country; in fact, a pre- 
paration neo individual er clause can 
alford ta do without. 

We refer to the many testimonials in our posse 
sion, from families, hotels snd mauulacturers ; alto 
to more than 


FIVE HUNDRED TUOUSAND 


persone who have It indally ase in houre and ehap 
It will coat you little to tert our clalme~ do It, 
For Sale— Who'ceale and Ketall by Grocery, Drag 


and Notion Hource throughout the United Slater 
feb19 cowtl 


R. DOLLARD, 
513 
CHESTNUT #T., 
PMILADELPHIA, 

* PREMIER ARTISTE 


IIAIRN. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMEK VENTI 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TULTACES 
Inetructions to epable Ladies and Geuticmen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy. 


~ 








For Wigs, Inches. ! 
No. 1..-The round of the - 


ead. 
"= ¢ 


Toupees and Ncaips, 
/aches 


From forehead 
back ae far ae bald 
diver forehead of 


oe 1 


From forchead 
over the bead to “ 
neck. | far ae required 
“ &.From ear te car “ & iver the crown 

over the top. | of the heed. 
* 4 From ear to ear 
round the forchead. | 


fle hae always ready for vale a splendid stock of 
Gente’ Wigs, Toupecs, Ladice’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizote, Braida, Curle, &c, beautifully mapufse — 
tured, and as cheap a any cetablishment im the | 





0 id 9 ADVERTISEMENTS (Gan's | 

2 pes Index to) for bext of kin, Chancery 

Het carers of unclaimed wouey since 
JOUN HOOPER &@ CU., 41 


«ira, era, and 
1@u0. Frise 90 tents 
aploin 


Park Bow, New York. 


Union. Letters from any part of the world will re 
ecive sthenon. 

Private roome for Dycing Ladice' and Geatlemen's 
Lats, Bot-ouwly 





By J. H. BEADLE, Réiter of the Salt Lake Reporte 
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UR PET SEWING MACHINE 


= Lae tee ie fireclar = "Price Oh. 


pss tm T Tremeet Mow, Boston, Mase. 


LIFE IN UTAH 


MYSTERIES OF MORMONISM ° 





BING an REPOSE ¢ THEIR GHORET  ; 
IF Ben, (C86 RMON I AM ond OEMS. 


Pee ines 




















‘Tee Orit Opnvine Oroide Gold Pen Mads.’ 
BW owill the beard to grow on the smoothest 

tnea, or walt on the Gad, thick and heavy, | AGENTS make 

in case, in tt Gaye, or money refand Bont | 4 right, Bampie 


Pens (ana 


tes sian tt 


for One Patent 





‘ ONORABLE, RELIABLE. 


crery Oy, eed ent vil. 


PROMPT. 


AGENTS WANTED In 
the harvest and moet 

68 in the gt peed —— aa DY 
ia 4 i lve aniverval satiefac 


tor K 
u 
nited Bates, Our gonds 
CANN BE BEORLLED, 
ou 


by 


tion, oef premiunie to ay 
and sate free. Having two houses Burton 
avd Chicage—our tacilities are Un alan, and our 
baeindes exceeds ip amount all er concerns in 


thie trede comb'ned. 
to” bexw roa Copeuntge amp Paes Cius to 
8 ©, | ap eam 4 60., 
136 F: derail St., Boston, or 


jelsat 158 Mate M , Chicago, 

TO 6250 PEM MONTH GUAR- 
$100 ANTEKD.—Aure pay. Wages paid weekly 
tu agents everywhere selling our Patent Sliver Mould 
White Wire Clothes Lines. Bartness anent. 
For particulars, addrese Ginany Wins Mrs, Phi. 


ladelphia, Pa. apt0-dticow 
That spicy book “ Tru,” free, with 


B w. s. 
eo list of Watcher, G8 to MO Agents wanted 
Kowros Watom Barn, 18 Bchool M., . 

apt Meow 




















ADDY AGENTS WANTED in every city and 

4 town in the Uplted Mates sod Canada to te!) 

“The Empress, of Lady's Companion,” an article r 

qotred by everyfen ale. Agetite con maker from §° tu 

bis a day, Bend( or cireulas, Mapame De Vou, 
746 Uitvadway, New York. mari} cow6m 





PCLecTMe MEDICAL €OC.1.FG8, 

4 Lecteres commence October *, 167, Freee tor the 
course 9). No other exurneer. Send for an 
pouneement, JOS, SITES, M.D, Dean, 414 Pine 
., Pitiadeiphia, Pa jelsiat 


500 


fant d. 

TANNED. CANVASSEMS is all of 
\ the United Statet and Canadas, to self one of 
the beet books for agente ever publehed fm this 
coaptry. via. ** The Veteran ef the Grand 


aO6.0 DAILY. Wiss WARE. 
LEMs. Astowishing Seeutecech. War 
kK. LANG, Biddeta:d, Maine. J) OB 





Army.’ (ompiete in one volume, rlegantly 
bound Price 02.26. Liberal erme to agents, It i 
eclling raplely omeng the Boys In Biae, and al! in 
terested lo the Grand Aimy. One agent took forty e 
uders ip one day. Address CYRUS & DAKI' » 


COUB, 22% Washington St., Boston. 


the 
and scacemle course for ladies and gevticmen. Nir 

Copartmente and sitteen professor and teachers 
Hoard and talition te eight departments GoW per 
year, Inetrumente!l music extra. Term opens Spt, 
5. Mev. ALONZO FLACK, A. M, President, Clay 
erack Col. Co, New York 





1PSON MEVEM INSTITUTE: AND 
~LAVERACK COLLEGE —A fret clase Board 
«heel for both seace, College course for ladies 











THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 
egetiing O00 chews, matied for 0 Certs, Twams 
"ic 


Address F. F. BOWRN, 
Bos Ves, 
“DP 100,000 AG ENTS to sell a new 
a yah. oy anew method. Wil send s 
: ommenee with free. 


J. C. TILTON, Pittebarg, Pa 
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polite aad impressive gentieman who 

@ youth in the street: y 

“Boy, may I inquire where Robinson's 
store ie?" 


** Certainly, sir,” replied the boy, very re- 
epectfully. 
‘Well, sir,” anid the gapae, after | 
tr 


awhile, * where ie it?” 
“1 have not the least idea, yer honor,” 
gaid the erobin. 
There was another boy who was accosted 
by an ascetic middle-aged lady with: 
** Boy, I want to go to Dover street.” 
** Weill, ma'am,” said the boy, ‘‘ why den't 


” 

One day, at mghe Gommn, 0 pass of gen- 
Uemen ot vecutifal talsnds 
on the lake, with luck, cepted a little 
fellow with a red shirt and « straw hat, 
a a line over the side of « boat. 

ed , boy,” anid one of them, “* what 
are you doing f" 

** Fishing,” eame the answer. 

* Well, of course,” sald the gentleman, 
“ yoy Rege do ~ ym a - 

= you ; what do you s'pose 

“Did any of you ever see an clepbant's 
skin ?' inquired « teacher of an infant class. 

** | heave,” exclaimed one. 

“ Where ?" asked the teacher. 

**On the elephant,” said the boy, laugh- 


mes this sort of wit degenerates or 
rises, as the case may be, into punning, as 
when Flora pointed pensively to the heavy 
masses of clouds in the aky ing : 

** 1 wonder where those jouds are going " 
and her brother replied: — 

** 1 think they are going to thunder.” 

Also the following d e: 

** Halloe, there! how do you sell your 
wood °"’ 

** By the cord." 

** How long has it been cut r” 

* Pour feet.” 

**I mean how long has it been since you 
eut it?” ’ 

** No longer than it is now." 

And also when Patrick ©'Flynn was seen 
with his collar and his besom sadly begrimed, 
and was indignantly asked by his officer: 

** Patrick O Fiynn! how long do you wear 
a shirt?” 

** Twenty-eight inches, sir.” 

This reminds ene of an instance which is 
said to have ooourred recently in Chatham 
street, New York, where a countryman was 
clamorourly besieged by a shopkeeper. 

‘Have you any five shirta!” said the 
countryman. 

“A splendid assortment. 
Every price and every style. 
in the market, sir." 

** Are they clean!" 

**To be sure, siz.” 

** Then,” sald the countryman, with great 
gravity, ‘you had better put om one, for 
you need it.” 


Btep in, sir. 
The cheapest 





Waen't Afraid of Indians. 

A friend of ours, who took a trip to Cali- 
fornia, said that he was not afraid of ln- 
dians, because be belonged to the Benevo- 
lent Order of Red Men, and knew all the 
aetna and winks, and all the figurative 

guage and things, and no savage was 
fons to touch him, initiated and fized up as 

@ was in regalia. He hadn't gone more 
than a hundred miles from Omaha before a 
band of Indians came at him and scooped 
himup. He took the obief aside and wuie- 
pered the password in his ear, and gave him 
the grip twenty-six times on handa, 
and made some observations about “ fifth 
moons” and * happy bunting grounds.” The 
chief replied in a friendly manner by toma- 
hawking him and jabbing his butohber knife 
into his vitale. Our friend remarked that 
these ceremonies were not observed in his 
lodge ,; but the obief wanted to show him all 
the peculiarities of the Western system, so 
he scalped him and chopped off his nose, 
and was about to build a bonfire on his 
stomach, when some soldiers arrived and 
rescued him. He is now the bald-headest 
Red Man this side of the Pacific Ocean, and 
you vever saw a person so diagusted with 
secret societies and Indian poetry, He is 
gine to sue his lodge for passing a counter- 

eit gmp ou bim, and for damage done by 
lowe of his hair 

Apecdote of Jarves. 

When the bacchanalian propensities of 
Jarves, the painter, had rendered him rather 
an unequal, if not an unsafe artist, he was 
employed by a gentleman to paint ble wife— 
a miracle of plainness—under the stipula- 
tiom that a piut of wine at a single sitting 
must be the extent of his potations. Jarves 
assented, and in a short time produced a 
perlect fac simile of the lady. Oa exhibiting 
it to the husband, he seemed disappointed. 
‘Couldn't you bave given it,” said he to 
the painter, “a little —that is, couldn't 
you give it now a more—" “If you 
expect me,” said J seeing the hus- 
band's drift at onne, * if expect me to 
make a bandeome t of your wife, | 
must have more than a pint of wine at a 
sitting. I couldn't get up i mation to 
make ber even good-looking under a quart 
at the very least |” 


“Ite Set for Twenty Mimetes.” 


Agere story is told of an ah judge 
visiting @ penal institution, and ng prac- 
theally disposed, the learned j philan- 
thropically trusted himself on the tread. 


mill, desiring the warden to set it in motion. 
The machine was accordingly adjusted, and 
his loresbip began to lift his feet In a few 
minutes, however, the new hand had quite 
esough of it, and called to be released, but 
this was not 80 easy. ** l’lcase, my lord,” 
said the man, “you can't get off. It's set 
for twenty minutes. that's the shertest time 
we can make it go." So the judge was in 
durance until bis “ term" expired. 


“The Servants.” 

Cook—“ Yes, Saran, I'm a writin’ to Mary 
Henn Miggs. ‘ev applied to me for the 
charicter of my last missus, whish she 
thinken’ of takin’ the -ittiwation—” 
Susan—‘‘ Will you give ber one ’” 





| 
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wait till you've been and 


this ‘ere panel, t 
yOu was jest to blow « puff o’ your 





Cook—‘' Well, I've anid this, (Reads.) | 
‘* Mre, Perksits presents ber compliminks to 
Mies Miggs, and begs to inform that I con- 
sider Mra. Brown a rerpek'able young per- 
eon, and one as knows her dooties; but she 
can't conshensley recommend her temper, 
which I had to part with her on that ac- 
count.’ It's allue best to be candid, you 
know, Susan !"— Punc. 


THRE ASH En OF LIFE. 


Ten o'clock, and the echoes 
Die out in the silent hall, 
And I shade my eyes from the firelight 
That shadows the parlor wall. 
Over there in the corner, 
A gleam in the dancing light, 
Still precious beyond all telling, 
Lie the letters I burn to-night. 


The parting is hard, my treasures, 
I¢ will darken my life, | know; 

The dream | have dreamed was a folly, 
It ia better to let you go. 

And I brush from my throbbing temples 
The heavy, clinging hair, 

And smother my anguish, trying 
To believe I do not care. 


I ber them all together, 
ot heeding, though tear-drops roll, 

Though the chime of adeene memory 

In ringing through my soul. 
I gather them all together 

ty idols, which proved but clay — 
Red flames tenderly fold them, 

They are burning my beart away. 


They drop from my quivering fingers 

Into the flame's dui! roar, 

And I know that my dream is ended 
Forever and evermore. 

The dreaded task is over, 
Uttered the last good-by 

And the emoke of m burning incense 
Floate up to the blind, black sky. 

The Expected Bassian Licn. 
Washington society is already excited over 
the announocest of the intended visit of the 
Grand Duke Alexis of Russia, although he 
will not come until next year. The Grand 
Duke is described as being a most remark- 
ably handsome man. He is 22 years old. 
The compliment of bis intended visit to the 
United States is to be appreciated when it 
is known that it will be the first time the 
eon of a Russian Emperor has visited a re- 
public. He will attend the session of Con- 
gress in full uniform, and be presented by 
the Russian Minister, also in uniform, for 
the Grand Duke is to come as the immediate 
representative of hie royal father the Em- 
peror, Mr. A. T. Stewart has offered his 
new house in Fifth Avenue to be used by the 
Grand Duke during his stay in New York. 
Apropos of hie visit, the following well-au- 
thenticated anecdote is given. The young 
man belongs to the Russian navy, and a year 
ago, when acting as midshipman, the veasel 
w which he was assigned was wrecked off 
the coast of Denmark. This vessel, by-the- 
way, was the Alexandre Newesi, a frigate 
built in New York. When it became certain 
that the ship could not be saved, the Admi- 
ral ordered the men to the life- boats, and 
wishing to ensure the safety of the royal 
midshipman, ordered him to take command 
of the firet boat. The Grand Duke was on 







BRORRISLE REVELATIONS. 
(Paterfamilias has Purchased the Lease of a Pictureaque Old Red- Brick House, hich is 
undergeing Repair.) 


Wonrxman.—“ Think you seed one of 'em «& cror along the winder? Ab! jest you 
alep’ ‘ere for a hour or cool we 

ticular, is more liable por anything for sich as them be Vasber, and they accumulates 
tremenjous, and yos never gets rid of ‘em, try what you will! 

o' their haint so much as room for the hed 

the wood and the bricks be'ind, you'd find 'em clustered as 
on ‘em, they stand u 
a@d look at you jest like a regiment o° sogers ! 








duty at the time on deck, aud understanding 
the Admiral's reasons for giving the order, 
refused puint blank todo it. ‘My duty,” 
he said, ‘is here, and I must be the last to 
leave the ship.” ‘* Do you know, sir,” de- 
manded the Admiral, ‘‘ that you are under 
my command, and dare you refuse to obey | 
** | will obey,” the young man | 
anewered firmly, ‘“‘any orders you may 
chuoee to give me, except the one to leave 
the ship, where it is my duty now to re- 
main.” As it was impossible to enforce 
obedience under such circumstances, the 





the Em 


- BR lh were made to encamp on 


obedience of orders. Having done eo, be 
despatched to the Emperor an account of 
the whole affair, To this the Emperor at 
once re;lied : 
the midshipman Alex uo-ler arrest for 


disobeyed.” 
tw When oa declares that his 








‘* brain is on tre," is it etiquette to blow it 
out? 


Admiral was obliged to yield the point, and | eases which befall our animals, the unsound 
res son was the last to leave the | feet of our horses, the difficulties which at- 
soon as a landing was effected, | tack their lungs, and pervous organizations 


sbore, the Admiral ordere! the brave young | 
middy to be placed under arrest for dis- | 


| animal pot only a aseful life, bat a comfort- 


*T approve your having pat | 
is- ; Which guide them, and those instincts which 


obedience, and | biess my boy for having | tesch them what is useful for food. The | 


\ 
HTP 7] "| . 
% 


' 


, wood-panelling, oak ia par- 


If you was to take down 
of a carvin’-knife betwix' 
ick as grapes! Ab! and if 
straight on their ‘iad lege, 


Chorus. “O01 Papa!” 






DRIED-APPLE PIs. 





I loathe, abhor, detest, despise, 
Abomipate dried-apple pies! 

I like good bread, | like good meat, 
Or rrp that's fit to eat; 

But of all poor grub beneath the skies 
The poorest is dried-apple pies. 

Give me toothache or sore eyes 

In preference to such kind of pies. 


The farmer takes bis gnarliest fruit; 
"Tis wormy, bitter, and bard to boot; 
They leave the bulls to make us cough, 
And don’t take half the peeling off. 
Then on a dirty cord they're strung, 
And from some chamber window bung ; 
And there they serve as roost for flies 
Until they're ready to make pies. 
Tread on my corns, or tell me lies, 

But don't pase me dried-apple pies. 





Terrible State of Affaire in St. Louis. 

The other day, a St. Louis clerk, in res- 
cuing a pretty na in the street from a big 
dog, luo ily sprained bis ankle, The young 
lady called a carriage, took her preserver 
home, nursed the roses back to his cheeks 
and married him, with pa's blessings and 
greenbacks. This is all very nice and pretty 
and romantic; but it is going to get some- 
body into trouble. Just as soon asthe news 
got around in St. Louis, every solitary young 
man in that village went and pawned his 
watch and bought a bull-dog or a black-and- 
tam terrier, And now these fellows are 
es up every blind alley ia St. Louis, 
watching for a chance to set their dogs on 
the first rich and pretty girl that passes. 
Only one case is recorded so far. The dog 
flew out and bit the girl; but when the 
oung man came to her rescue, he was 
nocked down four times by a policeman 
who was awfully opposed to poetry, and 
then arrested fur cruelty to animals, and 
assault and battery, and homicide, and three 
or four other crimes! All the girls in St. 
Louis are reading up on dog-bites and bydro- 
phobia, #0 as to know what to do when their 
time comes, 


An Fxtraerdinary Sale. 

Before a court in the province of Pesth, 
Hungary, says the Jewish Times, a suit was 
pending, in which an aged Jew was to make 
& statement under oath. He was ready to 
take the oath, when another Jew arose and 
protested against it. 

** This man dare pot take an oath.” 

‘* Why not?” asked the Judge. 

‘There existe a Hebrew prayer which 
costains the sentence, that ‘every Jew has 
a share in the life tocome.’ It isnow about 
twenty years ago, while I was present, when 
the man who is now about to take an oath 
sold his ‘ share in the life to come,’ guaran- 
teed to him in the prayer, to another Jew, a 
Nr. Y., who paid him « certain amount of 
money for it. As he, therefore, cannot count 
any longer on a future existence, he has 
nothing to fear or hope for in the life to 
come; it must be certainly indifferent to 
_ whether he swear to a truth or a false- 

vod," 

The matter was examined into, and as the 
strange transaction was found to bave taken 
place in reality, the court granted the pro- 
test of the old man, and the party who sold 
his “‘share in the life to come” was de- 
clared incapable of taking an oath. 


A young German paid the expenses to this 
country of a Germaa girl whom be intended 
to marry. At Pitssbarg she discarded him 
for an American lover, and he thereupon 
sued her for $205 which it cost bim to bring 
her to this country. The bill was afterwards 
reduced and the second lover paid it. 


_AGRICULTURAL. — 
Natural Feed. 
Believing as 1 do that most of the dis- 








are attributable direotly or indirectly to bad 
feeding, | make a epecial appeal to you not 
to be unmivdfal of the importance of feed- 
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to the anima! too far away from 

natoral habits, unless you expect to 

bis life and diminish the value ef 
Remem that 


ae 


ag 
and who take a pride in their cattle bus- 
bandry, and | warn them against all attempts 
to bring their animals to unnatural and pre- 
mature perfection excessive amounts of 
stimulating food. The value of the animal 
is lessened, his vitality diminished, his ser- 
vice weakened, and what was intended for 
kind b to him a cruel destruction 
in the end.—Dr. Loring in Massachusetis 
Ploughman. 








Abeut Pruning. 
It is the fate of all good ideas to be pushed 
to extremes. Ever since the day when the 
ass broke into that Grecian vineyard and 
taught by his browsing, that some good fol- 
lowed summer pruning, thousands of leaves 
tajared ty © tes 00 uso af be praing 
nju & too free use e 
knife. We have labored as sincerely as on 
to show how much is lost in this way; and 
have pointed out that pruning as generally 
practised, tends to weaken vitality and pave 
the way for future diseases. 
Bat we observe that some of our pupils 
are going to anotherextreme. Prune not at 
all, is getting te be a popular but too com- 
mon cry; a little pruning, unlike a little 
learning, is not at all a dangerous thing. 
Darwin has shown that there is among in- 
dividual plants a struggle for life always 
going on. The stronger crowds out the 
weaker one; but so long as it lives, the 
weaker onc has some effect on the stronger 
one. 
The same law is as true of branches as of 
distinot plants; each struggles for light. 
The vigorous shoot shades the weaker; but 
that in turn sometimes interferes with the 
strong one, and prevents it from utilizing 
the light to the best advantage. 
Thus it will be seen, that to have the best 
results, we must regulate this struggle in 
nature. A dosen branches well developed 
and having the ability to display all their 
leafy charms to the admiring sunlight, will 
be worth muck more to the plant than 
double the number closely interfering witb 
one another. 
A good gardener must have foresight. He 
should be able to see in imagination a tree a 
year ahead of ite growth; and prune in ad- 
vance of the necessity of the tree. This will 
prevent much of the temporary injury which 
undoubtedly flows from severe pruning all 
at once; and which if annually continued 
is a great evil.— Gardener's Monthly. 





Te Destrey the Currant Siug. 
A number of remedies are recommended 
for destroying the currant slug, which of late 
years has become a sore pest, defoliating the 
bushes and causing the fruit to wither, or 
at least not to mature fully. Without speak- 
ing positively on the subject—not baving had 
leisure to compare them critically—we be- 
hheve the slug or little brown worm that eats 
up the leaves of the currant bushes, is iden- 
tical with that making the same arsault 
upon the rose bushes and the grape leaves. 
A certain remedy is said to be “ green 
cedar bushes, cut in small pieces and ecat- 
tered under the currant bushes;” and, it is 
added, *‘ there is something offensive about 
cedars to all bugs and worms, and they do 
not approach it.” This may betrue. But 
we have some positive means at hand to 
neay it, and of course have no faith in it. 
e have had so many remedies of this kind 
for vermin of every description which have 
never proved their claims, that we have be- 
come a little * jubia” We know that the 
criptomeria and the arbor vitsw are preferred 
by certain insects to attach to them their 
propagating houses, having with our own 
hands removed at least fifty from a single 
amall tree; and have frequently seen "the 
same nests on the American cedar in our 
own premises. 
The best remedy in our judgment, for this 
slug pest, is the application of a solation of 
whale-oil soap, (as we bave often before eug- 
gested,) in the proportion of one pound 
five gallons of water, sprinkled ever the 
leaves from a watering-pot with a fine rose, 
It ie certain death to all it touches.—Ger- 
mantown 7 degraph. 





Ox Lanorn —The season impresses every 
farmer with the importance and the neces- 
sity, almost, of the labor and strength of 





ing ani care, in the business of giving the 
able one. Do not amdertake to lead your | 
animals too far away from the watural laws 


j 


animel, you shoald remember, retains his 
| matural ta.tes, mere fully than man in his 
artificial modes of life poss:bly can. I once 
heard a distinguished phyrician of this city, | 
Dr. John Ware, of sdmirable and blessed 





of the ox. Asingle horse, or even a good 
span can hardly take the p ough along with 


so deep a furrow as a heavy pair of uxen; | 


and for some kiods of crops, the cultivation 
must be deep and thorough to be effective. 
We would not give mach fur the prospect of 
a big root crop with a shallow and imper- 
feet ploughing to begin with. The full 

bof a good team ia required to ve- 
cure the highest results.— Mussachusetis 
Ploughman, 
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Charade, 
See the stoled priests slow past the altar 


move, 
While wreaths of incense dim the air above. 
Hear the rich organ, tuned to notes of love, 


In chorus burst ! 
lt is my p 


Barely my second is not space too wide 
For last sad resting-place to set aside; 
When breath runs out with life's receding 


Like beacons on the sand, 
Let the tombs stand. 


ob Gn oy whole should ever bad a place 

—, — showed its reverent 
‘ace 

That such offence be spared our future 


race, 
Send up to Heaven a 8 
For peace, as there. F. M, 





Mathematical Prebicem. 


The length of a hollow conical frustam is 
8 feet; the diameters of the ends, outside 
measurement, are 4 feet 6 inches and 6 
feet 2 inches; it 10 inches thick at the 
ae 


It ia required to divide this frustam into 
three — frustums and find their lengths, 
Send solutions 


to 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 





Prebiem. 


I have three pieces of land; the first is 
125 rods long, and 53 wide; the second is 
624 rods long, and 34 wide; and the third 
contains 37 acres; what will be the length 
of the side of a square Geld whose area will 
be equal to the three pieces. 

Ga” An answer is requested. 





(ay Why are ships called “‘she?” Ans.— 
Because they always keep s man on the 
look out. 

gay” Why are blushes like girls? Ans.— 
Because they become a woman. 

Ga” Why can’t « thief easily steal o 
watch? Ans.—Because he must take it off 
ite ! 

When is a crow absolutely inexcus- 
e? Ans.—When it’s a raven without 


caws, 
2” How is it that butchers often have 
the ities of betting men? Ans.—Be- 
cause they are frequently holding steaks. 
tay Why is a son who objects to his mo- 
ther’s second marriage like an exhausted 
Ans.—Because be can't go a 
step-father. 





Answers te Last. 
ENIGMA—True piety brings happiness to 
every heart, al alas! we too often 
neglect it. CHAR E—Crest, rest. 





Answers to Delta's PROBLEM of May 
Delta, A. Rittenhouse. 


March 5th—Billy om 80,187 acres; Jim 
114,696 acres; Tim gets 108,476 acres ; 
ike gets 94,396 acres; Ike gets 98 205 
acres.—E. P, Norton, H. R. Spiak. 
Answer to Ego Geo’s PROBLEM of May 
28th—15 ducks at 30 cents each. —Eyo Geo, 
Ww. C. D. Stevenson, L. W. Neubauer. 
Answer to Delta's PROBLEM of April 
9th—604.93 plus cubical inches.—Delta, A. 
Rittenhouse. 





RECEIPTS. 

BATTER PUDDING WITH GREEN FRUIT. 
—Make a batter as for suet pudding. If 
you have small fruit, put it in whole; if ap- 
ples, chop them fine; boil it three hours, 

CUsTARD BREAD AND BUTTER PUDDING. 
—Fill a pan with slices of buttered bread, 
with raisins, grated nutmeg and sugar over 
each slice; beat six eggs with a teacup of 

: add two quarts of rich milk, and 
pour it over the bread and butter; bake it 
in a stove or oven. 

Icinc vor Ricn CaAKEs, ETC.—Put the 
white of three or four e into a glazed 
pan, quite free from the least grease, and 
mix in gradually one pound of sifted sugar ; 
then beat it up with a wooden spoon until it 
becomes thick; add the jaice of a lemon 
strained, and beat it egain till it hangs to 
the spoon; then with the spoon drop some 
on the top of the cake, and with a clean 
knife smooth it well over the top and sides 
about an eighth of an inch thick; then = 
it in a dry place, and it will be in a few 
hours, Ornament it while wet, if it is re- 
quired to be ornamented, by sticking figures 
of sugar or plaster on it, or candied peel. 

TomaTors AND Rice.—Tomatoes may be 
stewed with rice and onions in a strong 
brown gravy, the rice forming the greater 
portion of Gish. 

To CLEAN Patnt.—Rub some whiting 
very fine on a plate; have ready some clean 
warm water, anda piece of flannel, which dip 
in the water and squeeze very dry; then take 
as much whiting as will stick to the flannel, 








te | and rub the paint to remove dust or grease, 


then wash it well with clean water and wipe 
it dry with a soft cloth. ’ 
Bran boiled in water, and left to settle, is 
very good to clean paint; ure a soft cloth or 
flannel; it will take off fly specks and im- 
| part a gloss to the paint; wipe it quite dry. 
Tnless soap is used with great care, it will 
injure paint. 
Varniehed paint requires nothing but clean 
warm water and to be wiped dry. 
BLACKING FoR Harness —Melt four 
ounces of mutton suet witn twelve ounces 
of beeswax; add twelve ounces of sugst- 
candy, four ounces of soft #0 sp, dissolved in 
water, and t#o ounces of indigo finely pow- 
dered. When melted and well mixed, add 
half a pint of turpentine. Lay it on the 
barness with a sponge, and polish off with a 
' brush. 
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